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ADVERTISEMENT. 

t 

The liiftory of the following produftion is briefly 
this: — A lady, fo|id of blank verfe, demanded a 
poem of that kind from the' author, and gave him 
the Sofa for a fubjeft. He obeyed ; and, having 
much kifure, conne&ed anodier fubjedl: with it; 
^md, purfuing the train of thought to which his fitua- 
tion and turn of mind led him, brought forth at 
length, inftead of the trifle which he at iirft intended^ 
a ferious ^air-^ Volume ! 

In the Foem on the fubjedt of Education, he 
would be very forry to fland fufpcfted of having 
^med his cenfure at any particular fchooL His 
objections are fuch ^ naturally apply themfelves to 
fchools m general. If there were not, as for the 
moft part there is, wilful negleft in thofe who ma-^ 
nage them, and an oniifllon even of fuch difcipline 
as they are fufceptible of, the objefts are yet too 
numerous for minute attention ii and the aching^ 
hearts of ten thouland parents, mourning under the 
bitterefl: of all difappomtments, atteft the truth of 
the allegation. His quarrel, therefore, is with the 
mifchicf at large, and not with any particular in- 
fbnce of it. 
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THE 


T A S K, 


A POEM. 


IN SIX BOOKS. 


ARGUMENT OF THE FIRST BOOK. 

Hijiorical deduSfion of feats, from tbejleol to the Sofa.^'^ 
A SchooUboy^s ramble. — A walk in the country.'-—^ 
^hefcene defer ibed. — Rural founds as well as fights 

delightful. — Another walL—MiJiake concerning 
the charms of foUtude corre^ed. — Colonnades com^ 
mended. — Alcove y and'' the view from, it. — "Th^ 
wildernefs. — The grove. — The threjher. — The 
neceffttj ^nd the ^pejits of^xercife. — The vjorks of 
nature fuperior to, and in feme infiances inimitable 
by, art. — The wearifomenefs of what is commonly 
called a life of^pecfkre.-^^Wjan^a of fcene fometime^ 
expedient.— ^ A common defcribed, and the charaSler 

ef crazy Kat^ ^i^tfi^diued'r-pipfw.'j-^^^^ bleffmgs 
of civilized life. — That flate moft favourable to vir^ 
fiis^ — The South Sea ifanders ccmpajjionated, but 
chiefly Omai. — His prefent Jiate ofmindfuppofed. — 
Civilized life friendly to virtue, but not great cities. 
— Great cities, and London in particular, allowed 
their due praife, but cenfured. — Fete champetre. — 
The book concludes with a rejletlion on the fatal ef-^ 
feSis of dijjipation and effeminacy upon our public 
^ mafures. 


THE 


TASK. 


. BOOK I. 

THE SOFA. 

I SING the Sofa. I, who lately fang 
Truthj Hope, and Charity*, and touched with awe 
The &lemn chords, and with a trembling hand> 
Efcap'd with pain from that adventurous ^ght. 
Now feek repofe upon an humbler theme s 
The theme though humble, yet auguft and proud 
Th* occafion — for the Fair commands the fong. 

Time was, when clothing fumptuous or for ufe. 
Save their own painted (kins, our fires had none. 
As yet black breeches were not j fetin finooA^ 

♦ See voL u 
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Or velvet foft, or plufh with Ihaggjr pile ; 

* 

The hardy chief upon the rugged rodk 
Wafh'd by the fea, or on the grav'ly bank 
Thrown up by wintry torrents roaring loud, 
Fearlefs of wrong, repos'd his weary ftrengdi. 
Thofe barbarous ages paft, fucceeded next 
The Irirth-day of iavention ; weak at firft. 
Dull in defign> and clumfy to perform, 
Joint-ftools were then created 5 on three legs 
Upborn they liood. Three legs upholdii^ firm 
A mafly flab, in fafhion fqiiare or round. 
On fuch a ftool immortal Alfred fat. 
And fway'd the fceptre of his infant realms : 
And fuch in ancient halls and manfions drear 
May ftill be fcen j but perforated fore. 
And diillM in holes, the folid o^ is found. 
By w6rni$. voracious eating thfou^ and through. 


At length a generation snore refined 
Improv'd the fimple plan 1 made three legs four, 
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]BO0K I» T H E S F A* 

Gave them a twifted Iform vermicular. 
And o'er die feat, with plenteous wadding ftufF'dj 
Induced a fplcndid cover, green and blue. 
Yellow and red, of tap'ftry richly wrought 
And woven dofe, or needle- work fublime. 

« 

There might ye fee the piony fpread wide. 
The full-blown rofe, the (hepherd and his lafi. 
Lap-dog and lambkin with black flaring eyes. 
And parrots with twin cherries in their beak. 


Now came the cane from India> fmooth and bright 
With Nature's varniih j fever'd into ftripes 
That interlaced each other, thefc fupplied 
Of texture firm a lattice-work, that brac'd 
The new machine, and it became a chair. 
But reftlels was the chair ; the back txdSi 
Diftrefs'd the weary loins, that felt no eafe; 
The flipp'ry feat betray'd the Aiding part . 
That prefs*d it, and the feet hung dangling down. 
Anxious in vain to find the diftant floor. 

12 


4 THBTASIC* BOOK I* 

Thefe for the rich : the reft, whom fete had plac^i 
In modeft mediocrity, content 
With bafe -materials, fat on well-tann'd hides. 
Obdurate and unyielding, glafly fmooth. 
With here and there a tuft of crimfon yarn. 
Or fcarlet crewel, in tJie cufhion fixt j 
If culhion might be call'd, what harder fcem*d 
Than the firm oak of which die frame was fbrm*i 
No want of timber then was felt or fear'd 
In Albion*s happy ifle. The^imber ftbod 
Ponderous and fixt by its own mafiy weight*- 
' But elbows ftill were wanting j thefe, fome fay,. 
An alderman of Cripplegate contriv'd ; 
And fome afcribe th' invention to a prieft 
Burly and big, and ftudjaus of his eafe. 
But, rude at firft, and not with eafy flopc 
Receding wide, they prefs'd againft the ribs. 
And bruis'd the fide; and, elevated high. 
Taught the rais'd Ihouldcrs to invade the ears# 
Long time claps*d or e'er our rugged fires 


BOOKI* THE SOFA* 

Complain'd, though incommodioufly pent in. 
And ill at eafe behind. The ladies firft 
'Gan murmur, as became the fofTtfTex. 
Ingenious fancy, never better pleas'd 
Than when employed' t* accommodate the fair. 
Heard the fwect moan with pity, and dcvis'd 
The foft fcttee ; one elbow at each end. 
And in the midft an elbow; it received. 
United yet divided, twain at once. 

m 

So fit two kings of Brentford on one throne ; 
And fo two citizens who take the air, 
Clofe pack'd, and fmiling, in a chaife and one. 
But relaxadon of the languid frame. 
By loft recumbency of outftretch'd limbs. 
Was blife refcrv'd for happier days. So flow 
The growth of what is excellent j fo hard 
T attain perfeftion in this nether world. 

Thus firft neccflity invented ftools. 
Convenience next fuggeftcd elbow-chairs. 
And luxury th' accomplifh'd sofa laft. 

B 3 
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The nurfe fleeps fwectly, hir'd to watch the fic^ 
Whom fnoring (he difturbs. As fweetly he 
Who quits the coach-box at the midnight hour 
To fleep within the carriage morer fecure^^ 
His legs depending at the open door. 
Sweet fleep enjoys the curate in his defk. 
The tedious reftor drawling o*er his head ; 
And fweet the clerk below. But neither fleep 
Of lazy nurfe, who fnorcs the fick man dead. 
Nor his who qu'ts the? box at aiidnight hour 
To llumber in the cauiage more fecnre. 
Nor lleep enjoy'd by curate in his dcfk> 
Nor yet the dozings of the clerk, are fweet. 
Compared with the repofe the sofa yields^ 


Oh may I live exempted (while I live 
Guildefs of pamper'd appetite obfcene) 
From pangs arthritic, that infeft the toe 
Of libertine excefs. The sofa fuits 
The gouty limb, *tis tryci but gouty lirnb^ 


BOOR I. T H E S F A» 

Though on a sofa, may I never feel : 
For I have Iov*d the rural walk through lanes 
Of grafly fwarth> clofe cropt by nibbling fheepj 
And fldrted thick with intertexture firm 
Of thorny boughs ; have lov*d the rural walk 
0*cr hill3, through vallies, and by rivers' brink. 
E'er fince a truant boy I pafs'd my bounds 
T' enjoy a ramble on the banks of Thames j 
And ftill remember, nor without regret 
Of hours that forrow fince has much endear'd. 
How oft> my flice of pocket (lore confum'd. 
Still hungering, pennylefi and far from home, 
I fed on fcarlet hips and ftony haws. 
Or blufhing crabs, or berries, that imbofs 
The bramble, black as jet, or floes aufterc. 
Hard fare ! but fuch as boyifh appetite 
Difdains not j nor the palate,- undeprav'd 
By culinary arts, unfav'ry deems. 

No SOFA then awaited my return s 

Nor SOFA then I needed. Youth repairs 

B 4 
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His wafted fpirits quigkly, by long toil 

Incurring fhort fatigue i and, though our years 

As life declines ipeed rapidly away. 

And not a year but pilfers as he goe.s 

Some youthful grace that age would gladly keep ; 

A tooth or auburn lock, and by degrees 

Their lengdi and colour from the locks they ipare; 

Th* elaftic fpring of an unwearied foot 

That mounts the ftile with eafe, or leaps the fenccj^ 

That play of lungs, inhaling and again 

Relpiring freely the frefti air, that makes . 

Swift pace or fteep afcent no toil to me. 

Mine have not pilfer'd yet i nor yet impaired 

My relifh of fair profpefti fcenes thatfooth'd 

Or charm'd me young, no bnger young, I find 

Still foothing, and of pow'r to charm me ftill^ 

And witnefs, dear companion of my walks, 

Whofe arm this twentieth winter I perceive 

« 

Faft lock'd in mine, with pleafure fuch as love. 
Confirmed by long experience of thy worth • 


.-♦ 
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And well-tried virtues, could alone infplre— 
Witnefs a joy that thpu haft double,d long. 
Thou know'ft my praife of nature mod fincere, 
And that my raptures are not conjured up 
To (erve occafions of poetic pomp. 
But genuine, and art partner of them alL 
How oft upon yon eminence our pace 
Has flacken'd to a paufe, and we have born 
The ruffling wind, fcarce confcious that it blew. 
While admiration, feeding at the eye. 
And ftiU unfated, dwelt upon the fcene. 
Thence with what pleafurc have we juft difcem'4 
The diftant plough flow moving, and befidc 
His labVing team, that fwcrv'd not from the track. 
The fturdy fwain diminifh'd to a boy ! 
Here Oufe, flow winding through ^ level plain 
Of (pacioiis meads with catde fprinkled o'er, 
Condufts the eye along his finuous courfe 
Pclighted. There, faft rooted in their bank. 
Stand, never pverlook'd, our fav'rite elms. 


lO THE TASK. BOOK J, 

That fcrcen the hcrdfman's folltary hut j 
While far beyond, and overthwart the ftream 
That, as with molten glafs, inlays the vale. 
The floping land recedes into the clouds j 
Difplaying on its varied fide the grace 
Of hedge-row beauties numberlefs, fquare tow'r. 
Tall fpire, from which the found of cheerful bclla 
Juft undulates upon the lift'ning ear^ 
Groves, heaths, and fmoking villages, f emote. 
Scenes muft be beautiful which, daily viewed, 
Pleafe daily, and whofe novelty furvives 
Long knowledge and the fcrutiny of years, 
Praife juftly due to thofe that I deferibe# 


Nor rural fights alone, but rural founds. 
Exhilarate the fpirit, and reftore 
The tone of languid Nature. Mighty winds, 
That'fweep the fkirt of fome far-fpreading wood 
Of ancient growth, make mufic not unlike 

» 

The dalh of ocean on his winding fhore. 


BOOK U THESOPA,^ If 

And lull the fpirit while they fill the mind ; 

Unnunrber'd branches waving in the blaft. 

And all dieir leaves faft fluttering, all at once. 

Kor lefs compofure waits upon the roar 

Of diftant floods, or on the fofter voice 

Of neighb'j-ing fountain, or of rills that flip 

Through the cleft rock, and, chiming as they &11 

Upon loofe pebbles, lofe themfelves at length 

In matted grafs, that with a livelier green 

Betrays the fecrct of their filent courfe. 

Nature inammate employs fweet founds. 

But animated nature fw.eeter dill. 

To foodi and fadsfy the human ey. 

Ten thoufand warblers cheer the day, and one 

The live-long night : nor thefe alone, whofe notes 

Nice fingered art muft: emulate in vain. 

But cawing rooks, and kites that fwim fublimc 

In flill repeated circles, fcreaming loud. 

The jjly, the pie, and ev'n the boding owl 

That h^ the rifing moonj have charms for mc 
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Sounds inharmonious in themfelvcs and harlh. 
Yet heard in fcenes where peace for ever reigns. 
And only tliere, pleafe highly for their lake. 


Peace to the artiflr, whofc ingenious thought 
Devis'd the weather-houfe, that qfefol toy ! 
Fearlefe of humid air and gathering rains. 
Forth ftcps the man — an emblem of myfelf ! 
More delicate, his tim'rous mate retires. 

/ 

9 

When Winter foaks the fields, and female feet. 

Too weak to ftruggle with tenacious clay. 

Or ford the rivulets, are beft at home. 

The tafk of new difcov'ries falls on me. 

At fuch a fcafon, and with fuch a charge. 

Once went I forth j and found, till then unknown, 

A cottage, whither oft we fince repair : 

'Tis perch'd upon the green-hill top, but clofc 

Environ'd with a ring of branching elms 

That overhang the thatch, itfelf unfeen 

Peeps at the vale below 5 fo thick befet 
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With foUage of fuch dark redundant growth, 
I call'd the low-roof 'd lodge the pajanfs neft. 
And, hidden as it is, and far remote 
From fuch unpleafing founds as haunt the car 
In village or in town, the bay of curs 
Inceflant, clinking hammers, grinding wheels. 
And infants clamorous whether plcas'd or pained. 
Oft have I wifli'd the peaceful covert mine. 
Here, I have faid, at lead I fhould poflefi 
The poet's treafure, filence, and indulge 
The dreams of fancy, tranquil and fecure. 
Vain thought ! the dweller in that ftill retreat 
Dearly obtains the refuge it affords. 
Its elevated fcite forbids the wretch 
To drink fweet waters of the cryftal well 5 
He dips his bowl into the weedy ditch. 
And, heavy-laden, brings his bev'rage home. 
Far fetch'd and little worth j nor feldom waits. 
Dependant on the baker's pun$ual call. 
To hear his creaking panniers at the door. 
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Angry and (ad^ and his lafl: cruft confum'd. 
So farewell envy oi xlcat peafahf s neftl 
If folitude make fcant the means of life^ 
Society for me ! — ^thoii feeming fweet. 
Be ftill a plealing objeft in my view f 
My vifit ftiU, but never mme abode. 


Not diftant fer^ a length of colonnade* "1 

Invites us. Monument of ancient taftc, ^) 

Now fcorn*d, but worthy of a better fate. 

Our fathers knew, the value of a fcreen 

From fultry funs ; and, in their fhaded walks^ • 

And long-protradted bow'rs, enjoy'd at noon 

w 

The gloom and coolnefs of declining day. 
We bear our (hades about us ; felf-depriv'd 
Of other fcreen, the thin umbrella {pread. 
And range an Indian wafte without a tree. 
Thanks to * Benevolus— he (pares me yet 

* John Courtney Throckmorton, £iq. of Wefton UnderwoodL 
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Thefe chcfnuts ranged in correlponding lines ; 
And, though himfclf fo polifli'd, ftill reprieves 
The obfolcte prolixity of Ihade. 

Defcending now (but cautious, left too faft) 
A fudden fteep, upon a ruftic bridge 
We pafs a gulph, in which the willows dip 
Their pendent boughs, ftooping as if to drink. 
Hence, ancle-deep in mofs and flow'ry thyme, 
Wc mount again, and feel at ev*ry ftep 
Our foot half funk in hillocks green and foft, 
Rals'd by the mole, the miner of the foil. 
He, not unlike the great ones of mankind. 
Disfigures earth ; and, plotting in ^the dark. 
Toils much to earn a monumental pile. 
That may record the mifchiefs he has done. 

The fummit gain'd, behold the proud alcove 
That crowns it I yet not all its pride fccures 
The grand retreat from injuries imprefs'd 
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By rural carvers, who with knives deface 

The pannck, leaving ah obfcure, rude name. 

In charafters ulicouth, and fpelt amifs. 

So ftrong the zeal t* immortalize himfclf 

Beats in the breaft of man, that ev'n a few 

Few tranfient years, won from th' abyfs abhorr'd 

Of blank oblivion, feem a gloridus prize. 

And even to a clown. Now roves the eye j 

And, polled on this fpeculative height. 

Exults in its command. The fheep-fold here 

Pours out its fleecy tenants o'er the glebe. 

At firfl:, progreffive as a ftream, they feek 

The middle field ; but, fcatter'd by degrees. 

Each to his choice, foon whiten all the land. 

There, from the fun-burnt hay-field, homeward creeps 

The loaded wain s while, lighten'd of its charge. 

The wain that meets it pafles fwiftly by ; 

The boorifh driver leaning o'er his team 

VociProus, and impatient of delay. 

Nor lefs attradlive is the woodland fcene. 
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Divcrfificd with treies of cVTy growth, - '■ 

Alike, yet variotisi Here the gray fiotooib tnmki 
Of afii, or litaie, tir beecHi diftindUy fliinc. 
Within the twilight of thdr diftailt (faades i 
Thcre^ loft behind a rifing gro\lnd>/ the wood 
Seems funk, and ihortenM to its topmoft boughs^ 
No tree m all the grove but has its charms^ 
Though each ifs hue peculiar i paler Some, 
And of a wannifli gray r die willow fudi^ 
And poplar^ that widi Bvtt lilies his ka( 
And afh far-ftretching Ms umbrageous.armj 
Of deeper green the elm f and -deeper ftiil^ ^ 
Lordofthe woods* tht^ioflg-ibrviving o^ 
Some gIofly-kav*d> and fliining in the fufij . 
The maple, and the beech of oily nuts 
Prolific, and the Ume at dp?y eve 

Diffufing odoun : nor unnoted pafi : 

The iycamore^ caprlcipus in attirci 

Now green, now tawnyj aftd^ ere autumn yet 

Have chang'd the woods, m fcarlet hoifciurs BHght, 
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O'er thefe, but 4b-'tejn>nd X^i i^aaBOs map^ 
Of lift 4mi itofliy iHospMrd ti<nire«fi)> 
The Oufe, 3(S«idki§ dib wett>:wattr'd had. 
Now glitteit^^te^ tiiid'MW i«tim> 
As baihftd^ yet UnfM^Mfttdbeftffcu. 

Hence the iateflvify%»lfairp and ftdft. 
And fuch the rt-afcbit i between them weeps 
A litde naiad tcr ittip6v*i?fli*cf tim 
All fummer 'lohgi t^th tnnter iilk ag^i. . 
The folded gftcs i;w>tid bar tny pn^rcfe Titt^^ 
But that the"* tofdHifthts t tidosM demefiM!> 
Cooimunltftlvc ctf the'gwd he crwns. 
Admits me 16 a iharej tht ^ildcfs eye 
Commits no wmng, ttbn^raftes whatifcijoysi. 
Refrefhing change ! wl^re.iiow the hisaang fun ? 
By Ihort tranfirion ^we have toft his glare. 
And ftepp*d at ^nCe itfto 4 C06ler elime. 
Ye feUeii avenues 1 onclie more I mourn 

* Sec the ferepwjig note* 


Your foe wmeiited> , onpf? ^re qpoicp . 
That yeCA remnaat «f J9ur nc$ iyrvivf?. . 
How airy and tow, lij^ the gracc64 ;»r(: H* . 

Yet awfiil ai 1^0 coAjTcp^tpi rpof 

■ '^ • ' . . . 

• ■« 

The chtqnH''4«^.^«av rf^iffi a»f 0w4 . 

Brufli'd by dvni^iBd* -r Sq ^dxre is the Ught 
Shot througb ^H^o^hf^ it dmc^ s»^ |^ ^iw^p 
Shadow and^^g^ in^nxmg^q^ guick| 
And dark'ning and enlight'ningy as the leaves 
Play wanton^ cv'ry^ moment, cr'ry fpot* 





•{ '» 


And now, with nerves new-firac'd and ipiritscheer^^ 
We tread the wUdF/ne% whofe wellrroU'd walk^ 

* 

Wit(>,qiiqr.3^we 9i^W ami e»fy fweq>— 
Deception innoqriit'— giyip ^qapile fpace . 
To narrow bounds^ TTbe j^rove receives us i^e^t ; , 
Between the upri^t -(baftis af whale uiU e}ms 
We way .dKbew tb; d^r^ilftir :at bU laQ^ 
Thump^afccr .tbwQp xeli»ftnds the epnftMt ft}i^ 

c 2 
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That leems to fwing uncertain* and yet &lls 
Full on the deftin'd ear. Wide flies the chafi; 
The ruftling ftraw fends iip a frequent mift 
Of atoms, fparkling in the noon-day beam. 
Come hithcf, ye diat prefe y6tir beds of down. 
And fleep not i fee him Iweating o^er his bread 

* 

Before he eats it.--^*Tis the prima! curfe, ' 
But IbftcnM into mercy ; mad^ the ple^e 
Of cheerful days, and nig|hts without a groans 


By ceafelefs a£iion all that is fubfifts. 

Conftant rotation of th* unwearied wheel 

That nature rides iipon maintains her health. 

Her Beauty^ her fertility. She dreads 

An inftant*s paufe, and lives but while flie didvirs. 

Its own rcvolvcncy upholds "the* world. 

winds from all quahers agitate the air. 

And fit the limpid' elettiettt for ufe, 

~ . ■ » * 

Elfe noxious; oceans, rivers, hikes, knd'ftreams. 

All feel the frefli^ning impulfe, aiid areclcansM 


.1 ^ » ) 


»<' . • •_ » ^ ' : ^ ■'. 
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By refUels undulation : ev'a the oak 
Thrives by the rude concuflion of the ftorm : 
He feems indeed indignant, and to feel 
Th' imprellion of the blaft with proud difdainj 
Frowning, as if in his unconfcious arm 
He held the thunder : but the monarch owes 
His firm ftability to what he fcorns*-* 
More fixt below, the more difturb'd above. 
The law, by which all creatures eUe are bound. 
Binds inan the lord of alL Himfelf derives 
No mean advantage from a kindred caufe. 
From ftrenuous toil his hours of fwectcft eafe. 
The fedcntary (Iretch thtir lazy length 
When cuftoih bids, but no refreihment find. 
For none they need : the languid eye, the cheek 
Peierted of its bloom, the flaccid, ihrunk. 
And withered muicle, and the vapid ioul. 
Reproach their owner widi that love of reft 
To which he forfeits ev*n the reft he loves. ^ 
Npt fuch th' alert and adlive. Mcafure life 

c J 
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By its true worthy the comforts it affbrds^ 

'■ • 

And dieir^s alone ieems worthy of the fiattte. 

«. •• 

Good healthy and, Jts afibciate In moftj 

Good temper^ fpirits prompt to undertake^ 

And not foon fpent9 though in an arduous talk ; ^ 

The pow'rs of fency and ftrong thought are their's % 

Ev*n age itfclf feems privileged in them^ 

With clear exemption from its own defefb. 

A (parkling eye beneath a wrinkled front 

The vet'ran (hows, and^ gracing a gray beard 

With youthful fnules, defccnds toward the grave. 

Sprighdyj and old almoll without decay. 

Like a coy maiden^ eafe> when courted moft> 
Fartheft redres-^an idol, at whole ibrine 
Who oft*neft fiicrifice are fevour'd leaft* 
The love of Nature, and the fcenes fhe draw^ 
Is Nature's dictate. Strange ! there ihould be found« 
WhOj felf-imprifon'd in dieir proud faloons^ 
Renouni^e the odours of the open field 


a 


For die unftaiced il^Qns of the bom ) 
Whoi fatisficd with only penciled ibeacs, 
Prefer to ^ peilbrmMce of a God 
Th* inferior wondevs of an amft"^ hand! 
Lovely indeed the mlmlG worloi of art ^ 
But Nature's works &r lovdier. 1 wipaixe^n>f 
None more admiFCs— -the painter^ naag^ ftm>. 
Who (hows me (hat whieh I ihall never icCj 
Conveys a diftant country into mioei 
And throws ItaEan Bght on Englifli waBs : 
But imitative ftrokei can do no more 
Than pleafe the eye— fweet Nature w^ SmSe^ 
The air falubrious of her krfcy hUlij 
The cheering fragrance of her dewy inks. 
And mufic of her wooda-^no worka of qiafi 
May rival thefe i thdfc all beQ)eak a pow'r 
Peculiar^ and excluftvciy her owil 
Beneath the open iky flie %reads the ftafti 
*Tis free to all— 'ds ev*ry day re(iew^( 
Who fcorns it ftarves defervedly at home. 

c 4 
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He does not fcom i^ who, imprifon'd long 
In fome upwholelbme dungeon* and 9, prey 

To fallow ficknelS|Which the vapoury dank 

♦ 

And clammy, of his dark abode have bred| 

Efcapes at laft to liberty and light : 

His cheeks recovers foon its healthful hue ; 

His eye relumines its estinguiih*d fires 1 

He walks, he leaps, he runs — is wing*d widi joy^ 

And riots in the fweets of ev'iy breeze. 

He does not fcom it, who has long endyrV) 

A fever's agonies, and fed on drugs* 

Nor yet the mariner, his blood inflam'4 

With acrid falts ; his very heart athirft 

To gaze at Nature in her grpcn array. 

Upon the (hip's tall fide be (lands, pofle(s'(| 

With yifions prompted by intcnfc djcfjre : 

Fair fields appear below, fuch as he left 

Far di(bint, (iich as he would die to ftnd-r- 

He feeks them headlong, and is fe^n no more* 


iQO|(l». THE saFJu tg 

The fpleen \» fkUorti felt where Flora rqgns i 
The lowering eye, the petulance, the frowp> 
And fulien fadn^&i that o'erlhade, diftor^ 
And mar^ tUm iace of beauty, whep no caufe 
For fuch imqspafurable wp gppe^rsi 
Theft Flora banifhes, and gives the fair 
Sweet fmilesj ^d bloom leis tranQent than hrr own. 
It b the /cqnfUnt reyoIutiQn> ftal? 
And tafleleisj of the fame repeated joys. 
That palls and fadates, and iqakes languid life 
A pedlar's paclc, that bows the bearer dovn, 
Hcaldi fuffers, and the ipirits cbbi^ the heart 
Rep)ils from its own choipe— at the full fead 
Is ^mifli'd— *finds no mufip in the fbng, 
No fmartnel^ \a the jeft i j^nd wonders why. 
Yet thoufands ftill c^efirc to journey on, 
Though halt, and weary of the path they tread. 
The paralydci who can hold her cards, 
Put cannot play them, borrows a friend's Jiand 
Tcj deal and ftiufflc, to divide and fort, 
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Her mingled ftrits and fequences ; Md fits, 
Speftatrefe both and fpe^lacle^ a lad ' • * 

And filcnt cypher, "while her proxy pkjrs* 
Others are dragged into the crowded raeun ^* 
Between fupporters $ and, once featedy fit, : 
Through downright inabiluy to rife, ' 

Till the ftout bearers lift the corpfe agam. 
Thefc fpeak a loud memento. Yet cir^n thcfe 
Themfelves love life, and cling to it, as he * 
That overhangs a torrent to a twig. 
They love it, and yet loath it; fear to die. 
Yet fcorn the purpofcs for which they live. 
Then wherefore not renounce them ? No— the dread. 
The flavifh dread of foUtude, that breeds 
Reflexion and remorfe, the fear of fhame. 
And their inveterate habits, all forbid. 


Whom, call we gay ? That honour has been long 
Thci boaft of mere pretenders to die name. 
The innocent arc gay — the lark is gay. 


That dries hb feathers, fatuf ite with dew. 
Beneath the roiy cloudy wh3e yet the beams 
Of day-fpring overfhoot his humble ncft. 
The peafanttoo, a witnefi of his long, 
Himfelf a fongfter, is as gay as he. 
But fave me from the gaiety of rfiofe 
Whofe head-aches nail them to a noon-day bed j 
And fave me too from thcir's whofe haggaiFd eyes 
Flafh de(peration, and betray their pang5 
For property ftripp'd off by cruel chance ; 
From gaiety that fills the bones with pain. 
The mouth With blafphemy, the heart widi ww. 

The earth was made fo various, that the min4 
' Of defultory man, ftudious of change, " 
And pleasUwift novelty, might be indulgU 
Profpefts, however lovely, may be fcen 
Till hatf dieir beauties fedci the weary fighti 
Too well acquainted widi their fmiles. Aides off, ' 
Faftidiows, feeking lefs familiar fcenes. 
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Then fnug cnclofurcs in the flielter'd valc^ 
Where frequent hedges intercept the eye, v 
Delight us ; happy to renounce awhile^ 
If ot fenfelefs of its charms^ what (lill we love. 
That fuch Ihort abfencc may endqar it morip. 
Then forefls, or the lavagp rock, may pleafe. 
That hides the fea*mew in his hollow clefts 
Above the reach of man. His hoary head, 
Confpicuous many a league, the .mariner^ 
Round homewardj and in hope already there j 
Greets with three cheers exulting. At his wai^s 
A girdle of half- withered (hrubs he (howS| 
And at his feet the baffled billows die. 
The common, overgrown with fern, and roug;h 
With prickl/go/fc, that, Ihapelef^ and deform'dj, 
And dangVous to the touch, has yet it^ bloomji 
And decks itfelf with ornanients of gold, 
yields no uqplcaGng ramble i there the turf 
Smells frefh, andj rich in pdorif 'rous herbs 
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And fungous fruits of earth, regales the ienfe * 
With luxury of uncxpedcd fwects. 


• k 


There often wanders -one, whom better days 

Saw better clad, in clbak of fatin trimm'd 

• ' • • ■ * ..'..*,.'• . . . , 

With lace, and hat with fplendid ribband boUhd. 

A (erving maid was fhe, and fell in love 
With one who left her, Wefit to fda, and diiid, 
Hf r fency fiillo^wy him through foaming waves 
To diftant (hores j and Ihe would fit and weep 
At what a failor fuffcrs J fancy, too, ' 
Delufive mofl: where warmcft 'wi&es are. 
Would oft anticipate his glad return, 
And dream of tranfports (he was not to know. - 
She Heard the doleful tidings of His death— 
And never fn^il'd again ! and now fhe roams 
'The dreary, waftc J. there fpends the livelong day. 
And there, tinlcfe when' charity forbids. 
The livelong night. . A tatter'd apron hides. 
Worn as a cloak*, 'and hardly Hides, a gown 
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More tatter'd ftil! ; aod iioth but tt ^dn&q^ ^ 

A bbfotn heav'd with nevtr^xcafiogitghfe 

She begs an idle pin of all ihe meetSj 

And hoards them in her lleeve ; bpt needfu} fbod> . 

Though preii!d widi huqgcr pk, or cosaqlier dofiheV: 

Though pinck*d wkh €o}dj alks never.*-«*Kate. ]s ctm'4JI 


' f 


I fee %€pbmn pftlow tiSMg faapke. . ^ 

O'ertop the Jofij wood thu fkifts^ ithe wiii^ 
A vagabond wd ijfekCs tobe thc^re ea£ 
Their mifcrable meal^ .A kfltUft flung 
Between two fiok^ igpm a ftick itt!infv«rfib 
Receives the- morfd~&fc dbfeciK jqfdQg* 
Or vermittj or, at^beft^ of fK>ek {MflkmM 
From his aconftom'd porch. Hafidt^ing rs^os I 
They pick tiieir fud out of ev'rjr ^dge^ 
Wh ich> liindled svidi dry lea vesj juft laves iMquendl^ 
The fpark of life* The i^ortiire imnd Ubws <wde 

V 

Their ButtVbg rag^> and Ihows a cavvjif jScUAi 
The vellum of the pedi^e liicjr claim* 


Great fkill haf^they in palmiftiy, aad more 

To conjure clean away the gold they ttuch» 

Conveying worthleis drofs into its place i 

Lovd when diey beg, dumb only wiien they fteaL 

Strange ! that a creature cadonalj and caft 

In human mould, ihould brutalize by choice 

His nature; andj though capable of arts 

By which the world might profit^ and himfell^ 

Self-banifli'd frpm fpdety, prefer 

Such fquaHd Qpth tp hqnQur|Lb|c tQil 1 . 

yet even thefcf Aoi^j^ feigning ficknefsoft, . 

They fwathe die£>rehead» drag the limping iimiv. 

And vex their jQelh with ardBcial ibjfcs^ . 

Can change xheir whine into a jnirthful noic 

When fafe occafion offers ; and, with dance^ 

And mafic, of xhe bladder and the bag. 

Beguile tkeir woes^ and make the woods refound. 

Such healdi and gaiety ofiieart enjoy 

The houfeleli xovers of the fjdvan world ^ 

And, breathing wholdom^ aii:* ^4 wand'rii^ much^ 


Need oth* phyfic none to heal th' tSc&M 
Of loathfomediet, penuiy^ and told. 


' Bleft hc^ though undiftinguilh^d from die crowd 
, By wcaldi or dignity, who dwells fectire. 
Where man, by nature fierce, has laid alide 
His fiercenefs, having learnt, though flow tD learn. 
The manners and the arts of civil fife. 
His wants, indeed, aremaity; batfupply 
Is obvious, plac'd within the ea(y reach* 
Of temperate wifhes and induftriotft Hanidir 
Here virtue thrives as in her proper foif; 
Not rude and fiirly, and befet with thorns, - 
And terrible to fight, as when (he fprings- ^ 
(If e*er Ihe ^^^ing Ipontaneoiis) rn remote 
And barbVous climes, v/here vioience prevails^ 
And ftrength rs lord of all i but gentle, kindy 
By culture tam'di by liberty rcfirelhy. 
And all her fruits by radiant truth matur*d« 
War and the chaftf cngrofs The fevage whole > - 
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War followed for revenge, or to fopplant 
The envied tenants of ibme happier (pot. 
The chafe for fuftenamce, precarious truft ! 
His hard condition with fevere conftraint 
Binds all his faculties, forbids all growth 
Of wifdom, proves a fchooi in which be learns 
Sly circumvenriori, unrelentiag hate, 
Mean felf-attachmem, and fcarce aught befidse* 
Thus fare the fhiv*ririg natives of Ac north. 
And thus the rangers of^he weftern world. 
Where it advances fer into the dccp^ 
Towards th' antanSHc. Ev'n the £tvour'd iflcs. 
So lately found, akhou^.the confbnt fiin 
Cheer aU dieir ieafofis with a gratx&d iinile. 
Can boaft but little virtue; and, inert 
Through plenty, lofe in morals what they g^ln < 
In manners— viftinas of luxurious eafe. 
Thefe therefore I can pity, plac'd remote 
From all that fciencc traces, art invents, 
Or infpiration teaches s and encloted 

VOL. II. D 
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In boundlefs oceans^ never to be pafs^d 
By navigators uninformed as tbey^ 

Or piough'd perhaps by Britifh bark agam : 

■ • 

But^ far beyond the reft> and with moft caufe. 

Thee, gende * favage ! whon* no love of thee 

Or thine> but curiofity perhaps. 

Or clfe vain gtory, prompted us to draw 

Forth from dty native bow'rs, to Ihow thee here 

With what fuperior (IdU we can abufe 

The gifts of Providence, and Squander life. 

The dream is paft ; and thou haft found again 

Thy cocoas and bananas, palms, and yams. 

And homeftall thatch'd with leaves. But haft thou found 

Their former charms ? And, having feen our ftate. 

Our palaces, our ladies, and our pomp 

Of equipage, our gardens, and our IportSy 

And heard our mufic % are thy fimple fricnds> 

Thy fimple fare, and all thy plain delights, , 

As dear to thee as once ? And have thy joys^ 

Loft nothing by cpmparifon with our's ? 


* 0raia« 


koQILU THE SOFA. ^5 

Rude as thou art, (fyt we retiirnM thee rude 

And ignorant, tecept of outward (how) 

» 

I cannot think thee yet fo dull of heart 

And Ipiridcfs, as never to regret 

. • < ■ 

Sweets tailed here, and left as foon as known. 
Mcthinks I fee thee ftraying on die beach. 
And afking of the furge that bithes? thy foot 
If ever it has wafli'd our diftant fhore. 
I fee thee weepi and thine are horieft tears; 
A patriot's for his country : thou art fad 
At thought of her forlorn and abjefl: flatc. 
From which no pow'r of thine can raife her up. 
Thiis fancy paints thee, and, though apt to err; 
Perhaps errs little when flie paints thee thus. 
She tells rtie, too, thait duly ev'ry. morn 
Thou climb^ft the mountain top, with eager eye 
Exploring far a^nd wide the \vat'ry wafte. 
tor fight of fhip from England. 'Ev^ry fpeck 
Seen in the dim horizon turns thee pale 
With conflift of contending hopes and fcarsi 
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But comes at laft the dull and duflcy eve. 
And fends thee to thy cabin, wcltprcpar'd 
To dream all night of what the day denied. 
Alas ! expeft it not. We found no bait 
To tempt us in t;hy country. Doing, good, 
Difinterefted good, is not our trade. 
We travel far, 'tis true, but not for nought i 
And muft be brib'd, to compafs earth again^ 
By other hopes and richer fruits dian your's* 


But, though true worth and virtue in the mild 
And genial foil of cultivated life 

Thrive moft, and may perhaps thrive only there. 
Yet not in cities oft: in proud and gay 

« 

And gain-devoted cities. Thither flow. 
As to a common and moft noifbmc few'r. 
The dregs and feculence of ev'fy land. 
In cides foul example on moft minds 
Begets its likenefs. Rank abundance breeds 
In grofs and pamper'd cities floth and luft. 
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And wantonnefs and gluttonous excels. 

In cities vice is ludden with moft eafe> 

Or feen with Itsdt reppoach ; * and virtue, taught 

By frequent lapfe, -ean hope no triumph there 

« 

Beyond th' achievement of fucccfiful flight. 

I do confefi them nurs'ries of the arts> 

In which they flourifti moft j where, in the beams 

Of warm encouragement, ^and in the. eye 

Of puMic notei they reach their pcrfeft fize. 

Such London is, by tafie and wealth proclaim'd 

The faireft capital of all the world. 

By riot and incontinence the woril. 

There, toueh'd' by Reynolds, a dull blank becomes 

A lucid mirror, in whicJi Nature fees 

All her reflefted features. Bacon there ' 

Gives more than female beauty to a ftone. 

And Chatham's-eloquence to marble Jips. 

Nor does the chif&l occupy alone 

The pow'rs of fculpture, but the ftyle as muchi 

Each proviiice of her art her equal care. 
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With nice incifion of her guided fteel 
She ploughs a brazen fields and clothes a kA 
So fterik vic^ what charms foe'crihe will. 
The ricbeft fcen'ry and the loydi^ft forms. 
Where finds philpfophy her eagle eye. 
With which Ihe gazes at yon burning difk 
Updazzledj and detects and counts his fpots i 
In London : where h,er implements exadt. 
With which ihe calculates, conu)utes, and fcans. 
All diftancc, mqtion, magnitude, md now 
Meafures an atom, and now girds a world ? 

In London. Where h^ commerce fuch a mart, 

> > ... 

So rich, fo throng'd, fo drain'dj and fo fuppli^dj 

As London-- opulent, enlarged, and (till 

Increaling, London ? Babylon of old 

Not more the glory of the earth than fhe, 

A more accomplifh'd world's chief glory now. 

She has her praile. Now mark a fpot or twQj 
That (o much beauty would do well to purge; 
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And fhow thi^ queen of cities, that fb fair 

May yet be foul ; lb witty, yetnotwife. 

It is not feemly, nor of good report. 

That (he is flack in difcipline ; more prompt 

T* avenge than to prevent the breach of law : 

That (he is rigid in dcnouncmg death - ^ 

On petty robbers, and indulges life 

And liberty, and oft-times honour too. 

To peculators pf the public gold : 

That thieves at home muft hang ; but he, that puts ^ 

Into his overgorg*d and bloatecj purfe 

The wealth of Indian provinces, efcapcs. 

Nor is it well, nor can it come to good. 

That, through profane an4 infidel contempt 

Of holy writ, ftie ha^ prefum*4 t' annul 

» 

And abrogate, as royncjly as fhe may. 
The total ordinance and will of God ; - 

» 

Advancing fafliion to the ppft of truth, 
And centering all authority in modes 
And cuftoms of her own, till fabbath rites 
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* 

Have dwindkd intOo unreipe£l:ed forms, 
And knees and haflbcs are weU-jugh diyorc'd. 


God made the country, and man made the town. 

» 

What wonder then that health and virtue, gifb 
That can alone make fweet the bitter draught 

That life holds out to all, fhould moft abound 

And leaft be thrcaten'd in the fields and groves ? 

Poflefs ye, therefore, ye, who, born about 

In chariots and fedans, know no fatigue 

But that of idlenefs, and tafte no fcenes 

But fuch as art contrives, poffefs ye ftill 

Your element i there only can ye fhine ; 

There only mmds like your*s can do no harm. 

Our groves were planted to confole at noon 

The penfive wand'rer in their fhadeis. At eve 

The moon-beam. Aiding foftly in between 

The fleeping leaves, is all the light they wilh. 

Birds warbling all the mufic. We can (pare 

The fplendour of your lamps i they buteclipfc 
8 
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Our fofter fatellite. Your fongs confound 
Our more harmonious notes : the thrufh departs 
Scar'd, and th' offended nighdngale is mute. 
There is a pubHc mifchief in your mirth i 
It plagues your country. Folly fuch as your's, 
Grac'd with a fword, and worthier of a '6n, 
Has made, what enemies could ne'er have done. 
Our arch of empire, ftedfeft but for you, 
A mutilated ftru£hire, foon to fall. 


ARGUMENT OF THE SECOND BOOK. 

RefleSlicnsJiiggeJied by the condujton of the former hooL^^ 
Peace among the nations reccjHmendedy on the ground 
of thej^r cof}imon feUowfhip in forrow. — Prodigies 
enumerated. — Sicilian earthquakes. — Man rendered 
cbnoxious to thefe calamities byftn.-—Godt^e agent 
in tbem.'^The fhUofopby that flops at/econdary 
caufes reproved. — Our own late mifcarriages account ^ 
id for.'^atiric^l notice iaken of jur trips to 
Fontainbleau. — But the pulpit, notfatircy the proper 
engine of reformation.'^Tbe Reverend Advertifer of 
engraved fermons. — Petit-maitre parfon.-^^e good 
preacher. --^PiSlures of a theatrical clerical coxcomb. 
Story-tellers andjeflers in the pulpit reproved. — jfyo-^ 
ftrophe to popular applaufa.-^Retailers of ancient 
pbilofophy exppjiulated with.— Sum of the whole 
matter. — EffeUs offacerdotal mifmanagement on the 
laity. '"^^heir folly and extravagance. — The mifcbiefs 
of profufton.'—Profufion itfelf with all its confequent 
evils y afcribedy as t-o its principal caufey to the want 
of difcipline in the univerfities . 
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BOOK 11. 
THE TIME-PIECE. 

Oh for a lodge in fome vaft wildernefi* 
Some boundlefs contiguity of ihadd. 
Where rumour of opprefllon and deceit. 
Of unliiccefsfiil or foccefsful war. 
Might never reach me more. My car is'pain'^ 
My foul is fick, wifih ev'ry day's report 
Of wrong and outrage wich Which earth is filled. 
There is no fleih in man's obdurate heart. 
It does not feel for man i the nat'ral bond 
Of brotherhood is fe ver'd as the fkx 
That falls afundcr at the touch of fke. 
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He findi his fdlow guflty of a fkin 
Not colour'd like his owHj tod^ having powV 
T* cnforte the wrong, for fuCh a worthy caufe 
booing arid dc\^otes him as his lawful prey; 
Lands interfered by a narrow frith 
Abhdr each other; Mountains interposed 
Make enemies of nations, who had clfe. 
Like kindred drops, been mingled into one. 
Thus mart devotes his brother, and deftroys ;' 
And, worfe than alii ^^ nioft to be deplor'd. 
As human nature's brOadeft, fouleft blot; 
Chains him, and taiks him, and exaftft his fweat 
Witji ftripesi that merqr, with a bleeding heart/ ' 
Weeps when IKe fees inflided on a beaft^ 
Then what is man ? And what man, feeing this/ 
And having hiUilan feelings, does not blufh. 
And hang his head, to think hrmfelf a man ? 
I would not have a flavc to till my ground, 
To carry me, to fan me while I fleep, - ^ 

And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 
That fiynqws bought and fold have ever earn*d. 
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No : dear as freedom is, and in my heart's 
Juft cftimation priz'd above all pricc> 
I had much rather be myfelf the flave. 
And wear the bonds, than fatten them on hiniw 
We have no flaves at home. — Then why abroad ? 
And they themfclves, once ferried o'er the wave 
That parts us, are emancipate and loosed. 
Slaves cannot breathe in England ; if their lungs 
Receive our air, that moment they are free , 
They touch our country, and their ftiackles fait 
That's noble, and befpeaks a nation proud 
And jealous of the blefling. Spread it then. 
And let it circulate through ev'ry vein 
Of all your empire -, that where Britain's pow'r 
Is felt, mankind may feel her mercy too. 


Sure there is need of focial intercourfc. 
Benevolence, and peace, and mutual aid. 
Between the nations, in a world that feems 
To toll the death-bell of its own deceafe^ 
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And by the voice of all its elements 

To preach the gen'ral doom *. When were die winds 

Let flip with*fuch a warrant to dcftroy ? 

When did the waves fo haughtily o'erkap 

Their ancient barriers^ deluging the dry? 

Fires from beneath^ and meteors f from above^ 

Portentous^ unexampled^ unexplain'd^ 

Have kmdled beacons in the Ikies ; and th' old 

And crazy earth has had her ihaking fits 

More fi-equent, and forgone her ufual reft. 

Is it a time to wrangle, when the props 

And pillars of our planet feem to fail. 

And Nature J with a dim and fickly eye 

To wait the clofe of all ? But grant her end 

More diftant, and that prophecy demands 

A longer relpite, unaccomplilJi*d yet s 

* Alluding to the calamities at Jamaica. 

f Auguft i8, X7S3. 

X Alluding to the fog that covered teth £uroj« and M^ during the whole fun- 
nier of 17^3. 
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Still they are frowning fignals, and belpeak 
Difpleafure in his breaft who fmites the earth 
Or heals it, makes it langiiifli or rejoice^ 
And 'tis but fccmly, that, where all deferve , 
And ftand cxpos'd by common pecdancy 
To what no few have felt, there Ihould be peace> 
And brethren b calamity ihould love^ 

Alas fot Sicily ! rude fragnlents rio^*^ 
Lie fcatter*d where the Ihapcly column ftood; 
Hef palaces are dull. In all her ftreets 
The voice of finging ^nd the fprighdy chofd 
Are filent^ Revelry, and dancci and Ihow 
Su0er a fyncope and folemn paufe ; 
While God performs xipon the trembling ftagel 
Of his own works his dreadful part alone. 
How does the earth receive him ?-^With i^h^t (igris 
Ofgrsttulation and delight, her king? 
Pours fhe not all her choiccfl: fruits abroad. 
Her fweeteft flowVs, her aromatic gums> 

VOL* 11^ S 
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Difclofing paradife where'er he treads ? 

She quakes at his approach. Her hollow womb. 

Conceiving thunders, through a thoufand deeps 

And fiery caverns roars beneath his foot. 

The hills move ligbdy, and the mountains fmoke^ 

For he lias touch'd them. From th* .cxtrcmeft point 

Of eievation down into th' abyfs 

Hfs wrath is bufy, and his frown is fek. 

The rocks fall lieadlong,' and the vallics rife. 

The rivefs die into ofFenfive pools, 

- « 

And, charg'd with putrid verdure, breathe a gro& 
And mortal nuifance into all the air. 
What folid was, by transformation ftrange> 
Grows fluid i ^and the fixt and rooted earth,- 
Tormented into billows, heaves and fwells. 
Or with vortiginous and hideous whirl 
Sucks down its prey infatiabie. Immenfe 
The tumult and the overriirow, the pan^ 
And agonies of human and of brute 
Multitudes, fugidve on ev'ry fide. 


And fugitive in trairiv The If hr^n ktm 
Migrates uplifted i audi with all its foil 
Alighdng in far diflant fxe)4Si finds opt 
A new poffeflbri afld fumves the chapgc; 
Ocean has caught the frenzyi and, upwrought 
To an enormous and overbearing height. 
Not by a mighty wind> but by that voice 
Which Wiads awJ waves obey, invsldes the fhoW 
Reiiftieis^ Never fuch a fuddien fiopd, 
Upridg*d {6 high, gind fent on fui:h a ch^rgc> 
PoffefsM an inland fccne. Where pow the throng 
That prefs'd the bcaph, gnc}, hafty to depart. 
Looked to the fca for fafety ? They are gone^ 
Gone with the refluent w^irc ipto the deep— - 
A prince with h^lf his pjcopte I Ancient tow* r^^ 
And foofe eml^ttied high,' the gloomy fcehcs 
Where beauty oft airf letter d worth confiio*? 
iMe in the u^piYxlu^Ve fliades of death> 
Fall prone: the pa}e inhabitants cpzne fbrth^ 
And, happy In jjieir yftfprefcen rejcafe 
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From all the rigours of rcftraint, enjoy 
The terrors of the day that fets them free. 
Who then, that has thee, would not hold thee &ft. 
Freedom ! whom they that lofe thee fo regret. 
That ev*n a judgment, making way for thee. 
Seems in their eyes a mercy for thy fake. 

Such evil fin hath wrought -, and fuch a flame 
Kindled in heaven, that it bums down to earth. 
And, in the furious inquefl that it makes 
On God's behalf lays wade his faired works* 
The very elements, though each be meant 

The minifter of man, to ferve his wants, 
Conipire againfl him. With his breath he draws 
A plague into his blood j and cannot ufe 
Life's neceflary means, but he muft die. 
Storms rife t' overwhelm him; or, if ftormy winds 
Rife not, .the waters rfthe deep (hall rife, 
And, needing none afliftance of the ftorm. 
Shall roll themfelves alhore, and reach him there. 
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The earth (hall (hake him out of all his holds. 
Or make his houfe his grave : nor fo content. 
Shall counterfeit the motions of the flood. 
And drown him in her dry and dufty gulphs. 
What then 1 — ^were they the wicked above all. 
And we the righteous, whofe faft anchored ifle 
Mov'd hot, while their's was rock*d, like a light (kifF, 
The Iport of ev*ry wave? No: none are clear. 
And none than we more guilty. But, where all 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to the fhafts 
Of wrath obnoxious, God may choofe his mark: 
May punifh, if he pleafe, the Icfs, to warn 
The more malignant. If he fpar'd not them. 
Tremble and be amaz'd at thine efcape, 
Fair guiltier England, left he fpare not thee I 

Happy the man who fees a God employ^ 
In all the good and ill that chequer life ! 

Refolving all events, with their efFefts 

ft 

And manifold rcfults, into the will 
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i^nd arbitratibn wife of ijie Silprcitiet 
pjid not hts eyie nde ail thuigs^ Aid intepd 
The leaft of 6m concerns (fince from the leaft 
The greateft oft originate) i could chance 
Find place in Ms domihion^ or difpofe 
One lawlefs parttde to thwart his plan; . 
Then God migiht hfc furpris'd, and unforefecij 
Contingence might alarm him^ and (difturi> 
The fteooth and equal courie of his affairs. 
This truth philofophy, though eagle-ey'd 
In nadlire's tendencies^ oft overlooks i 
And^ hayii^ found his in&umem, &>rgetS| 
Or difregafd^ or^ mpre prefumptuous ftiU^ 
Denies the pow'r that wields it. God proclaKn^ j 
His hot di^leafure agaiHlt foofiih men^ 
That live an atheift life : involves the heav'n 
In tempefts; quits his grafp upon th^ winds. 
And gives them all their >fury ; Uds a plague 
Kindle a fiery boil i]^n the Sdn^ 
And putrify the breath of bloodiing healdi. 
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He calls for famincj and the meagre fiend . . 
Blows mildew from between his flirivcrd lips, . 
And taints the golden ear. He fprings his mines. 
And delblates a nation at a blaft. 
Forth fteps the fpruce philofopher, and tells . 
Of homogeneal and difcordant iprings 
And principles ; of caufes, how they work 
By neceflary laws their fbrc efFedts ; 
Of adlion and re-adlion. He has found 
The fource of the difeafe that nature feels. 
And bids the world take heart and banifh fear. 
Thou fool j will thy difcovery of the caufe 
Sufpend th' effcft, or heal it ? Has not God 
Sdll wrought by means fince firfl: .he made the world ? 
And did he not of old employ his means 
To drown it ? What is his creation Icfs 
Than a capacious refervoir of means 
Form'd for his ufe, and ready at his will ? 
Go, drefs thine eyes with eye-falve; aflc of him, 
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Or afk of wjiomfocver he has taught ; 

jfVnd learn, though latc^ the genuine caufc of all. 

England, with all thy faults, I love thee ftill— » 
JVIy country ! and, while yet a nqok is left 
Where Englifli minds and manners may be found. 
Shall be conftram'd to love thee. Though thy clinip 
Pe fickle, .and thy year moft part deform'd 
With dripping rains, or withered by a froft, 
I would not yet exchange thy fuUen fkies, 
And fields without a flowV, for warmer France 
With all her vines j nor for Aufonia's groves 
Of golden fi-uitage, and her myrde bow'rs. 
To fliake diy fcnate, and from heights fiiblimc 

» 

Of patriot eloquence to flafli down fire 
Upon thy foes, was never meant my tafk : 
Put I can feel thy fortunes, and pajtakc 
Thy joys and forrows, with as true a heart 
As any thund'rer there. And I can feel 
T|iy follies, too; and with ajuft difdaiij 

5 
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Frown at effeminates^ whofe very looks 
Reded: diflionour on the land I love. 

• I 

How, m the name of foldierlhip and (enfe, 
Shotild England profper, when fuch thingSi as fmooth 
And tender as a girl, all efienc*d o'er 
Wldi odours, and as profligate as fweet ; 
Who fell their laurel for a myrtle wreath, 
And love when they {hould Bght ; when fuch as thefe 
, Prcfume to lay their hand upon the ark 
Of her magnificent and awful caufe ? 
Time was when it was praiie and boaft enough 
In cv'ry clime, and travel where wc might. 
That we were born her children. Praifc enough 
To fill th' ambidon of a private man. 
That Chatham's language wa3 his mother tongue. 
And Wolfe's- great name compatriot with his own. 
Farewell thofe honours, and farewell with them 
The hope of fuch hereafter ! They have fall'n 

Each in his field of glory ; one in arms, 

I* 

Apd one in council-^Wolfe upon the lap 
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Of fmiling vidtory that moment won. 

And Chatham heart-fick of his country's flume ! 

They made us many foldiers. Chatham, ftill 

Confulting England's happinefs at home, 

Secur'd it by an unforgiving frown. 

If any wrong'd her. Wolfe, where'er he fought. 

Put fo much of his heart into his adi 

That his example had a magnet's force. 

And all were fwift to follow whom all lov'd. 

Thofe funs are fct. Oh, rife fome other fuch ! 

Or all that we have left is empty talk 

Of old achievements, and defpairofncw. 

Now hoift the fail, and let the ftreamers float 
Upon the wanton breezes. Strew the deck 
Widi lavender, and Iprinklc liquid fweets. 
That no rude favour maritime invade 
The nofc of nice nobility ! Breathe foft. 
Ye clarionets ; and fofter ftill, ye flutes -, 
That winds and waters, luU'd by magic founds. 
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May bear us fmoothly to the Gallic Ihore 1 
True, we have loft an empire — let it pais. 
True; we may thank the perfidy of France,' 
That pick'd the jewel out of England's crown. 
With all the cunning of an envious Ihrew. 
A/id let that pa& — 'twas but a trick of ftate ! 
A brave man knows no malice^ but at once 
Forgets in peace the injuries of war. 
And gives his direft foe a friend's embrace. 
And, (ham'd as we have been, to th' very beard 
Brav'd and defied, and in our own fea prov'd 
Too weak for thofc decifiye blows that once 
Enfurcd us maft^ry there, we yet retain 
Some finall pre-eminence i wejuftlyboaft 
At leaft fi^rior JQckeylhip, and claim 
The honours of the turf as all our own ! 
Go, then, well worthy of the praife ye feck. 
And fhow the fliame ye might conceal at home 
In foreign €yes I — be grooms, and win the plate 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crown !— 
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•Tis gcnVous to communicate your fkill 

To thofe that need it. Folly is foon learned : 

Andj under fuch preceptors^ vho can fail ! 

There is a pleafure in poetic pains 
Which only poets know. The fhifts and turns, 
Th* expediehts and inventions, multiform, , 
To which the mind reforts, in chafe of terms 
Though apt, yet coy, and difficult to win— 
T* arrcft the fleeting images that fill 
The mirror of the mind, and hold them fail. 
And force them fit till he has pencil'd ofF 
A faithful likenefs of the forms he views ; 
Then to difpofe his copies with fuch art. 
That each may find its moft propitious lights 
And (hine by fituatipn, hardly left 
Than by the labour and the fkill it coft i 
Are occupations of the poet's mind 
So pleafingi and that ileal away the thought 
With fuch addrcfi from themes of fad import, 


BOOK tU TH£ TIME-PIECE. 6t 

That, loft in his own mufings, happy man ! 

He feels th' anxieties of life, denied 

Their wonted entertainment, all retire. 

Such joys has he that fings. But ah ! not (ucbt 

Or feldom fuch, the hearers of his fong, 

Faftidious> or elfe liftlefs, or perhaps 

Aware of nothing arduous in a talk 

They never undertook, they little note 

His dangers or efcapes, and haply find 

There lead amufement where he found the moft. 

But is amufement all i (tudious of fong. 

And yet ambitious not to ling in vain, 

I would not trifle merely, though the world 

Be loudeft in their praife who do no more. 

Yet what can fatire, whether grave or gay ? 

It may correft a foible, may chaftife 

The freaks of faftiion, regulate the drefi. 

Retrench a fword-blade, or difplace a patch ; 

But where are its fublimer trophies found ? 

What vice has it fubdu'd ? whofc heart reclaim^ 
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By rigour, or whom laugh'd into reform ? 
Alas! Leviathan is not fo tam'd : 
Laugh'd at, he laughs again i and, ftrickcn hard. 
Turns to the ftroke his adamantine fcales. 
That fear no difcipline of human hands. 

The pulpit, therefore (»nd I name it fill'd 
With folemn awe, that bids me well beware 
With what intent I touch that holy thing)— 
The pulpit (when the fat'rift has at laft. 
Strutting and vap'ring in an empty fchool. 
Spent all his force and made no profelyte)— 
I fay the pulpit (in the fober ufe 
Of its legitimate, peculiar powers) 
Muft (land acknowledge, while the world ftialt ftand/ 
The moft important and efFe<Slual guards 
Support, and ornament, of virtue's caufe* 
There ftarids the meflehgcr of truth*: there flandt 
The legate of the fkies I — His theme divine^ 
His 901ce facredi his credentials clear* 
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By him the violated law fpcaks out 

Its thunders ; and by him, in drains as fwcet 

As angels ufe, the gofpel whifpcrs peace. 

He ftablilhes thc'ftrong, reftores the weak. 

Reclaims the wand'rer, binds the broken heart. 

And, arm'd himfelf in panoply complete 

Of heav'nly temper, furniflies with arms. 

Bright as his own, and trains, by ev^ry rule 

Of holy difcipline, to glorious war. 

The facramcntal hoft of God's ele<5l ! 

Are all fuch teachers ?— wouki to heav'n all were ! 

But hark— the doilor's voice ! — faft wedg'd between 

Two empirics he (lands, 'and with fwoln cheeks 

Infpires the news, his trumpet. Keener far 

Than all invedive is' his bold harangue. 

While through that public organ of report 

He hails the clergy ; and, defying fhame. 

Announces to the world his own and their'5 1 

He teaches tbofc to read, whom fchools difmifs'd. 

And colleges, untaught ; fells accent, tone, 
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And emphafis in fcore^ and gives to pray V 
Th' adagiv and andante it demands* 
He grinds divinity of other days 
Down into modern ufe \ transforms old print 
To zig-zag manufcript, and cheats the eyes 
Of g^'ry critics by a thoufand arts* 
Are there who purchafe of the doctor's ware ? 
Oh, name it not in Gath !— it cannot be. 
That grave and learned clerks fhould need flich aid* 
He doubtlefs is in fport, and does but droUj 
Afluming thus a rank unknown before- 
Grand caterer and dry-nurfe of the church I 


I venerate the mdn whofe heart is waritii 
Whofe hands arc pure, whofe dodtrine and whofe lifej 
Coincident, exhibit lucid proof 
That he is honeft in the facred caufc. 
To fuch I render more thari mere refpefti 
Whofe adtions fay that they refpeft themfelves* 
But, loofe in morals, and in manners vain^ 
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In convcriktion frivolous, in drcfs 
Extreme, it once rapacious and profufe ; 
Frequent in pirk with kdy at his lide> 
Ambling and prattling fcandal as he goes s 
But rare at home^ and never at his books. 
Or with his pfen, favc when he fcrawls a card i 
Conftant at routs, familiar with a round 
Of ladylhips — a ftranger to the poor ; 
Ambitious of preferment for its gold. 
And well-prepar'd, by ignorance and floth. 
By infidelity and love of world. 
To make God*s work a finecure ; a flave 
To his dwh pleafures and his patron's pride : 
Front fuch apofUeSj oh, ye mitred heads^ 
Prcfcrve thi church ! and lay not carelefs hands 
On fcuUs that cannot teach, and will not learn* 


Would I diferibe a preacher^ fcrch as Paul, 

« 

Were he on earth, V^buld hear, approve, and own- 
Paul fhould hifiifelf dif feft me. I would trace 
vot. ii« ^ 
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His maftcr-ftrokes, and draw from hl& defign, 
I would exprefs bim fimple, grave, fincere i 
In dodlrine uncorrupt j in language plain. 
And plain in manner ; decent, foletnn, chafte^ . . 
And natural in gefture >. much imprefs'd 
Himfdf, as confcious of bis awful charge,. . . . 
And anxious mainly that the flock he feeda^ 
May feel it too j affcAionate in look^> 
And tender in addrefs, as well becomes^ 
A meflfenger of grace to guilty, mqn..^ . 
Behold the pidlure ! — Is it like ? — Like whom ? . 
The things that mount the roftrum with, a (kip> 
And then fkip down again s pronounce a text ; 
Cry — hem ; and, reading what they never wrotCj^ 
Juft fifteen minutes, huddle up their work. 
And with a weU-bred whifper clofe the fcene I- . 


In man or woman, but fer moft in man> 
And mod of all ih tnan that minifters 

And ferves the altar, in my fout I loath: 
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All affeftatlori. 'Tis my perfeft fcorn i 

Objcft of my implacable, difguft. 

What ! — will a man- play tricks, will he indulge 

A fiUy fond conceit of his fair fbrm> 

And juft proportion, fafliionable mien. 

And pretty feccj in prefence of his God ? 

Or will hg feek to dazzle me with tropesi 

As with the di'mond on his lily hand. 

And play his brilliant parts before my eyesi 

When I am hungry for the bread of life ? 

He mocks his Makerj proftitutes and fhames 

His noble office, and, inftead of truth, 

Diiplaying his own beauty, ftarves his flock I 

Therefore avaunt all attitude, and flare. 

And ftart theatric, praftifed at^the glafs I 

I feek divine fimplicity in him 

Who han^es things divine j and all befides. 

Though learn'd with labour, and though much admir'd 

By curious €yes and judgments ill-inform'd. 

To me is odious as the nafal twang 
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Heard at conventicle, where worthy men, 
Mifkd by cuftom, ftrain celeftial themes 
Through the preft noftril, fpeftacle-bcftrid. 
Some, decent in demeanour while they preachy 
That talk performed, relapfc into themfclves; 
And, having fpoken wifely, at the clofc 
Grow wanton, and give proof to ev'ry eye-% 
Who*er was edified, themfclves were not ! 
Forth comes the pocket mirror.— Firft we ftroke 
An eye- brow 5 next, compofc a ftraggling lock; 
Then with an air, moft gracefuUy performed. 
Fall back into our feat, extend an arm> 
And lay it at its eafe with gendc care, 
With handkerchief in hand depending low : 
The better hand, more bufy, gives the noft 
Its bergamot, or aids th' indebted eye 

With op*ra glafs, to watch the moving icene» 

* ' •• 

And recognize the flow-retiring fair.— 
Now this is fulfome j and offends me more 
Than in a churchman flovenly neglcdk 




BOOK J/. THE TIME-PIECE. 6g 

And ruftic coarfencfs would. An heav*nly mind 

May be indifPrcnt tx) her houfe of clay, 

And flight the hovel as beneath her care ; . 

But how a body fo fantaftic, trim, 

And quaint, in its deportment and attire. 

Can lodge an heav'nly mind — demands a doubt. 


He that negociates between God and man. 
As God's ambafl^dor, the grand concerns 
Of judgment and of mercy, Ihould beware 
Of lightnefs in his fpeech. 'Tis pitiful 
To court a grin, when you fliould woo a ibul ; 
To break a jeft, when pity would infpirc 
Padietic exhortation ; and t' addrei^ 
The (kittiih &ncy with facetious tales. 
When fent with God's commiflJon to the heart J 
So did not Paul, Dire^ me to a quip 
Or merry turn in all he ever wrote. 
And I confent you take it for your text. 
Your only one, ull fides and benches fail, 
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No : he \yas ferious in a ferious caufe. 
And underftood too well the weighty terms 

* ' • ' . 

That he had ta'en in charge. He would not ftoop 
To conquer thofc by jocular exploits. 
Whom truth and (bbernefs aflaird In vain. 


Oh, popular applaufe ! what heart of man 
Is proof againfl thy fweet feducing charms ? 
The wifefl and the heft feel urgent need 
Of all their caution in thy gcntleft gales ; 
But, fweird into a guft — who then, alas !* 
With all his canvafs ikt^ and inexpert. 
And therefore heedlefs, can withftand thy pow'r 
Praife from the rivel'd lips of toothlefs, bald 
Decrepitudes and in the looks of lean. 
And craving poverty j and in the bow. 
Relpeftful of the fmutch'd artificer; 
Is oft too welcome, and may much difturb. 
The bias of the purpofe. Hpw much morc^ 
Pour'd forth^by beauty fplendid and polite. 
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In language foft as adoration breathes ? 
Ah, ipare your idol ! think him human ftill. 
Charms he may have, but he has frailties too ! 
Dote not too much, nor fpoil what yc admire. 

All truth ^is from the fempiternal fource 
•Of light divine. But Egypt, Greece, and Rome, 
Drew from the ftream below. More favoured, we 
Drink, when we dhoofe it, at the fountain "head. 
To thefti it flowed much mingled and defil'd 
With hurtfd error, prejudice, and dreams 
lUufive of phiiofophy, fo call'd. 
But felfely. Sages after fages ftrove 
In vain to filter off a cryftal draught 
Pure from the lees, ' which often more enhanced 
The thirft than flak'd it, and not feldom bred 
intoxication aftd delirium wild, 
in vain they pufh'd inquiry to tbe birth 
And fpring- tune of the world; afk'd. Whence is man?- 
Why farm'd at all ? and wherefore as he is ? 

F 4 
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Where muft he find his Maker ? with what rite* 

Adore him ? Will he hearj accept^ and hl^fk ? 

Or does he fit regardkfs of tus works f 

Has man within him an immortal feed ? 

Or does the tomb take all ? |f he fiirvive 

His afhesj wliere ? and in what weal or woe ? 

Knots worthy of folutionj which alone 

A Deity could ^Ive. Their aofwcrs, vague, 

And all at randqmj £tbulous^ and darkj 

Left them as dark themfelyes. Their rules of }ifct 

Pefefliye and ynfandion'dj prov'4 too we^ 

To bipd the roving appe^te, and lead 

r 

Blind nature to a God not yet reveal'd, 
'Tis revelation iatisfits all douhjts^ 
Explaw all myfteries, except her qwn^ 
And fo illuminates the path of lifci 
That fools difcoyer it, and ftray no more. 
Now teU me, dignified ?md fapient fir, ^ 
My map of morals, nurtured in die lhad?s 
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• * • 

Of Academu^ — U this falf^ or true? 

Is Chrift the abler teacher, pr the fchook? 

Jf Chrift, then why refort at cv'ry turn 

To Athens or to Rome, for wifdom ihort 

Of man's occafions, when iji him re&de 

Grace, knowledge, comfort— -an unfathom'd ftorc ? 

How oft, when Paul has ferv'd us with a tcxt^ 

Has Epiftetus, Plato, TuUy, preached J 

Men that, if now ^live, would fit content 

And humble learners of a Saviour's worth, 

preach it who might. Such was their love of trudi. 

Their thirft of knowledge^ and their candour too I 

And thus it is.— The paftor, cither vain 
By nature, or by flatt'ry made fo, taught. 
To gaze at his own fplendour, and t' exalt 
Abfurdly, not his office, but himfelf; 
Or unenlightened, and too proud to learn ; 
Or vicious, and not dierefore apt to teach ; 
Perverting often, by thp ftrefs of lewd 
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/^nd ioofe example, whom he fhould inftrud } 
pxpofes, and holds up to broad difgrace. 
The nobleft funftion, and difcredits much 
The brighteft truths that man ha? ever ieen. 
For ghoftly counfel; if it either fall 
Below the exigence, or be not backM 
With fliow of love, at leaft with hopeful proof 
Of fome fincerity on th' giver's part; 
Or be dilhonour'd, ^ in th' exterior form 
And mode of its conveyance, by fuch tricks 
As move derifion, or by foppilh airs 
And hiftrionic mumm'ry, that let down 

The pulpit to the level of the ftage ; 

. ••• • ' ■ . 

Drops from the lips a difregafded thing. 

The weak perhaps are mov'd, but are not taught, 

•-•■*• 
While prejudice in men of ftronger minds 

Takes deeper root, confirm'd by what they fee, 

A relaxation of religion's hold 

Upon tjie roving and untutor'd heart 

jSoon follows, and, the curb of confcience Ihapt, 
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The laity run wild. — ^But do they now? 
Note their extravagance, and be convinc'cj. 

As nations, ignorant of God> contrive 
A wooden one^ fo we, no longer taught , 
By monitors that mother church fupplies. 
Now make our own, Pofterity will afk 
(If e'er pofterity fee verfe of mine) 
Some fifty or an hundred luftrums hence. 
What was a monitor in George's days ? 
My very gentle reader, yet unborn. 
Of whom I needs muft augur better things. 
Since heay'n would fure grow weary of a world 

Produftive only of a race like our's, 
-A-monitor is wood^r-plank Ihaven thin* 
We wear it at our backs. There, clofely brac'd 

* 

And neatly fitted, it comprelles hard 
The promineiit and naoft unfighdy bones, 

- * 

And binds the Ihpulders flat. We prove its ulc 
Sov'reign and mpft effedual to fecurc 
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A form, not now gymnaftic as of yore. 
From rickets and diftortion, clfc our lot 

But, thus admohilh^d, we can walk ercft 

One proof at Icaft of manhood! while the friend 
Sticks clofe, a Mentor wordiy of his charge. 
Our habits, coftUcr than LucuUus woi^ 
And by caprice as multipb'ed as his, 
Juft pleafe us while the fafhion is at fiiD, 
But change with ev'ry moon. The fycophant, 
Who waits to 6reS& us, arbitrates their date; 
Surveys his-feir reverfion widi keen eye; 
Finds one ill made, another obfblete. 
This firs, not nicely, that is ill conceiv'd s 
And, making prize of all that he condemns. 
With our expenditure defrays his own. 
Variety's the very fpice of life. 
That gives it aUits flavour. We have run 
Through ev'ry change that fency at the loom, 
Exhaufted, has had genius to fupply. 
And, ftudious of mutation ftill, difcai^ 
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A real elegance, a litde us'd. 

For monftrous novelty and ftrange difguife. 

We facrificc to drefs, rill houfehold joys 

And comforts ceafe, Drefs drains our cellar dry. 

And keeps our larder lean ; puts out our fires ; 

And introduces hunger, froft, and wo. 

Where peace and holpitality might reign. 

What man that lives, and that knows how to live, 

Would fail t* exhibit at the public fhows - 

A form as fplendid as the proudeft there. 

Though appetite raife outcries at the coft ? 

A man o* tV town dines late, but fopn enough, 

Widi rcafonablc forecaft and difpatch, 

T' infure a fide-box ftation at half price. 

You think, perhaps, fo delicate his drels. 

His daily fere as delicate. Alas! 

He picks clean teeth, and, bufy as he feems 

Widi an old tavern quill, is hungry yet ! 

The rout is folly's circle, which Ihe draws 

With magic wand So potent is the fpell. 
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That none, decoyM into that fatal ring, 
tJnlefs by heaven's peculiar grace^ efcape; 
There we grov^ early gray, but never wife ; 
There form connexionsj but acquire no friend; 

Solicit plcafure, hopelefs of fuccefs s 
Wafte youth in occupations.only fit 
For fecond childhood, and devote old age 
To fports which only childhood could cxcufe. 
There they are happieft who diflemble bed 
Their wearinefsi and they the moft polite 
Who fquander time and treafure with a fmile. 
Though at their own deftriidbioni - She> that alks 
tier dear five hundred friends, contemns them allj 
And hates their coming. They (what can they lefs ?} 
Make jufl: reprifals; and, with cringe and fhrugj 
And bow obfequious, hide their hate of her; 
All catch the frenzy, downward from her grace^ 
"Whofe flambeaux flafh againfl: the morning fkies. 
And gild our chamber ceilings as they paj[s. 
To her who, frugal only that her thrift 
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May feed exceffes flie can ill afford,} 

Is hackncy'd home unlacq:uey'd -, whoy in hafte 

Alighting, turns the key in her own doory 

And, at the watchman's lantern borrowing, light. 

Finds a cold bed her only comfort left. 

Wives beggar hufbands, hufbands ftarve dieir wiveSj^ 

On fortune's velvet altar offering up 

Their laft poor pittance — fortune, mod feverc 

Of goddefles yet known, and coftlier far 

■ 

Than all that held their routs in Juno's heav'j 
So fare we in this prifon-houfe the world. 
And 'tis a fearful- fpedtacle to fee 
So many maniacs dancing in their chains^ 
They gaze upon the links that hold them fafli- 
With eyes of anguifh, execrate their lot, 
Theii fhaka them in defpair,,and dance ag^in t 

Now baflcet up the family of plagiies 
That waftc our vitals ; peculation, fale 
Of honour, perjury, corruption, frauds 
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By forgery, by fubtcrfuge of law. 

By tricks and lies as numVouS and as keen 

As the neceflitics their authors feel j 

* • 

Then call them, clofcly bundled, ev*ry br^ 
At the right door. Profufion is the lire. 
ftofufion unreflxain*d, with all that's baf* 
In chara£ker, has Ktter'd all the land. 
And bred, within the memory of no few, 
A priefthood fuch as Baal^s i^as of old, 
A people fuch as never was till how. 
It is a hungry vice :— it eats up all 
That gives focicty its beauty, ftrength. 
Convenience, and fecurity, and ufe : 
Makes men mere vermin, worthy to be trapped 
And gibbetted as fall as catchpole claws 
Can feize the flipp^ry prey : unties the knot 
Of union, and converts the facred band - 
That holds mankind together to a fcourgc. 
Profufion, deluging a ftate with lufts 
Of groffeft nature and of word effeftsj 
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iPrepares it For its jrtlin : hardens^ bltnds> 
And war^, the confcidnces of public metii 
Till they can laugh at virtue; mock the fbols 
That truft them 5 and> in th • end, difclofc a face 
That would have fhodk'd credulity herfclfj 
Unmafk'd, voiithfaflng' this their foleexcufe— 
Since all alike are felfilh^ why not they ? 
This does profufioh> and th' accurfed caufc 
Of fuch deep mifchief has itfeif a cauft. 

In Colleges and halls^ in ancient days^ 
When learning, virtue, piety, and truths 
Were precious, and inculcated witji care. 
There dwelt a fage call'd Difcipline, His head, 

ft 

Not yet by time completely filver'd o'er, 
Befpoke him pafl: the bounds of freakifli youth. 
But ftrong for fcrvice ftill, and UnimpairM. 
His eye was meek and gentle, and a fmilc 
Play'd on his lips ; and in his fpeech was heard 
Paternd fweetnefs,' dignity, and love, 

VOL. lU O . 
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The occupation deareft to his heart 

Was to encourage goodncfs. He would ftrokc 

The head of modeft and ingenuous worth. 

That hlufh'd at its own praifc ; and prcfi the youth 

« 

Clofe to his fide that pleas'd him. Learning grew. 

Beneath his care, a thriving vig'rous plant ; 

The mind was well inform'd, the pafiions held 

Subordinate^ and diligence was choice* 

If e'er it chanc'd, as fometimes chance it muft. 

That one among fo many overleap'd 

The limits of controul, his gentle eye 

Grew ftern, and darted a fevere rebuke : 

His frown was full*t)f tcrror> and his voice 

Shook the delinquent with fuch fits of awe 

As left him not, rill penitence had won 

Loft favour back again, and closM the breach* 

But Difcipline, a faithful fervant long. 

Declined at length into the vak of years : 

A palfy ftruck his arm \ his ^arkling eye 

Was qucnch'd in rheums of age \ his voice, unftrung, 
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Grew tremxilpus, and mov^d dcrifion more 
Than rev'rencc in pcryerfe rebcDious youth- 
So colleges and halls negleAed much 
Their good old friend ; and Difcipline at lengthy 
O'erlook'd and unemploy'd> fell lick and died* 
Then Audy Ianguifh'd> emulation flept» 
And virtue fled. The fchools became a fcene 
Of folemn farce, where Ignorance in ftilts^ 
His cap well lin'd with logic not his own, 
Widi parrot tongue performed the fcholar's part. 
Proceeding ibon a graduated duitce. 
Then compromife had place, and fcrutiny 
Became ftone-blind ; precedence went in truck. 
And he was competeht whofe purfe was fo. 
A diifolution of all bonds enfued j 
The curbs> invented for the mulifli mouth 
Of head-ftrong youth, were broken; bars and bolts 
Grew rully by difufe i and mafly gates 
Forgot their office, op'ning with a touch i 
^Till gowns at lengdi are found mere mafquerade, 

o 2 
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The taflcll'd'ca^ and the fpruce band a je(lr, 
A mock'rjr of the Wdrld^ What need of thefe 
For gamcftcrs, jockeys, brotheUcrs impure. 
Spendthrifts, and booted fportfmen, oft'ner feen 
With belted vraift and pointers gc thcir^hfecls. 
Than in the bounds of duty ? What was levn'<^ 
If aught ^astlearn'd in childhoodj is forgot; . 
And fuch expenie as pinches parents bli9C> 
And mortifies the lib'ral hand of love. 
Is fquander'd in purfuit of idle fports 
And vicioys pleafuresj buys the bey a namcy 
That fits a fligm^ on his father's houfc. 
And cleaves through, life infeparably clofe 
To him that wears it. What can after^g^mc* 
Of riper joys, and copimerce with the world,- 
The lewd vain world, that mufl: receive him foofr>. 
Add to fuch erudition; tluis acqi^it'd^ 
Where fcience and where virtue are profcfe'd? ; 
They may confirm his; habits, r^ct fa,ft 
His folly, but to fpoil liim.is a talk. 
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That bids defiance to th* Di>ttcd powers 
Offalhionj diflipadoft^ taverns^ ftews. 
Now, blame wc moft the nurflings or the nurfe ? 
The children, crook'd, and twifted, and deforf|i*d. 
Through want of care ; or her, whofe winking €yt 
And flumb'ring ofcitancy mars the brbod ? 
The nurfe no daubt. Regardle& of her charge^ 
She needs herfelf cot reftion.$ ne^ds to iearn^ 
That it is daiig'v<>us fporting with the world. 
With things fo iacced as a nation's tru(l^ 
The nurture of her yquth, her deareft pkdge» 

All are not fuch. A had a brother opQC— 
Peace to the meraVy of a man of worth, 
A man of ktters, and of manners too ! 
Of manners fweet as virtue always wears. 
When gay good-nature drefles her in fmiles# 
Jle grac'd a college *, in which order yet 

• Ben'iet Coll* Cambridge^ 
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Was facred ; and was honour'd^ lov'dj and wepc» 
By more than one^ themfelvcs conlpicuous there. 
Some minds are temper'd happily^ and mixt 
With fuch ingredients of good fenfe and tafle 
Of what is excellent in man^ they third: 
With fuch a zeal to be what they approve. 
That no reftraints can circumfcribe them more 
Than they themfelvcs by choice, for wifHotn's lake } 
Nor can example hurt them : what they fee 
Of vice in others but enhancing more 
The charms of virtue in their juft cfteem. 
If fuch efcape contagion, and emerge 
Pure, from to foul a pool, to fhine abroad. 
And give the world their talents and themfelvcs. 
Small thanks to thofe whofe negligence or flotb 
Exposed their inexperience to the fnare. 
And left them to an undiredked choice. 


See, then, the quiver broken and decayed. 
In which arc kept our airows ! Rufting there 


BOOK ir. THE TIME-PIECK. Sj 

In wild diforder, and unfit for ufe. 
What wonder if, difcharg'd into the world. 
They Ihamc their (hooters with a random flight, 
Theu- points obtufe, and feathers drunk with wine ! 
Well may the church wage unfuccefsful war. 
With fuch artill'ry arm'd. Vice parries wide 
Th' undreaded volley with a fword^ of ftraw. 
And ftands an impudent and fearlefs mark. 

Haye we not tracked the felon home, and found 
His birth-place and his dam ? The country mourns— 
Moums, becaufe ev'ry plague that can infeft 
Society, and that faps and worms the bafe 
Of th' edifice that policy has rais'd. 
Swarms in all quarters ; meets the eye, the ear. 
And fufFocates the breath at ev*ry turn. 
Profufion breeds them j and the caufe itfclf 
Of that calamitous mifchief has been found : 
Found, too, where moft ofFenfive, in the (kirts 
Of the rob*d pedagogue I Elfe, let th' arraigned 

G 4 
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Stand up unconfcious^ and refute Afi jcharge. 

« 
So, when the Jcwifti leader ftretch'd his arm. 

And wav'd his rod divine, a race obfcene^ 
Spawn*d in the muddy beds of Nile, came for|I^ 
Polluting ^gypt : gardens, fields, and plains^ 
Were covered with the pcft; the ftrcets were fiU'd^ 

The croaking nuifance lurk'd in ev'ry node ^ 
Nor palaces, nor even chambers, 'fcap'd s 
And the land ftank — fo numerous was the fry. . 
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ARGUMENT OF THE THIRD BOOK. 

Self-recolleSiion and reproof. — Addrejs to domejiic bappi- 
neJs.^^Some account of my/elf — ^be vanity of many 
of tbeir purfuits who are reputed wife. — Jujlificatim 
of my cenfures. — Divine illumination necejfary to the 
moji expert philofopher. — I'be queftion^ What is truth? 
anjweredly other queftions. — Domeftic happinefs ad- 
drejfed again. — Few lovers of the country. — My tame 
bare. — Occupations of a retired gentleman in his gar ^ 
Jen.— Pruning. — Framing. — Greenhoufe. -lowing 
of flower 'feeds. — ^e country preferable to the town 
even in the winter. — Reafons why tt is defertedai 
thatfeajon. — Ruinous effeSls of gaming and of expen- 
five improvement. — Book concludes with an apoftrophe 
to the metropolis. 
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As one who, long in thickets and in brakes 
Entangled, winds now this way and now that 
His devious courie uncertain, feeking home i 
Or, having long in miry ways been foil'd . 
And fore diicomfited, from (lough to flough 
Plunging, andhalf dejpdring ofefcape; 
If chance at length he find a grecnfward frtiooth 
And faithful to the foot, his Ipirits rife. 
He chirrups brifk his ear-ereding fte^d. 
And winds his way with pleafure and with eafe ; 
So I, defigning other themes, and caird 
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T' adorn the Sofa with eulogium due, 
•To tell its flumbers, and to paint its dreams^ 
Have rambled wide, in country, city, feat 
Of academic fame (however deferv'd), 
Long held, and fcarcely difengag'd at laft. 
But now, with plcafant pace, a cleanlier road 
I mean to tread. I feel myfelf at large. 
Courageous, and r^rcfli'd for future toil. 
If toil await me, or if dangers new. 


Since pulpits fail, and fbunding-boards tcH/g^ 
Moft pirt an empty inefFeftual found. 
What chance that I, to fame fo Uttle known> 
Nor converfant with men or manners much. 
Should fpeak to purpofc, or wi^ better hope 
Crack the latiric thong ? 'Twerc wifer far - 
For me, enamour'd of fequefter'd fcenes. 
And charm'd with rural beauty, to repofe. 
Where chance may throw me, beneath elm or vin^ 
My languid limbs, when fummer fears the plains « 
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Or, when rough winter rages, ofi the foft 
And fhclter'd Sofa, whik the nitrous air 
Feeds a blue flame, and makes a cheerful hearth 3 
There, undifturb'd by folly, and appriz'd 
How great the danger of difturbing her^ 
To mufe in filence* or^ Itaft obflfine 
Remarks that git,lV(o many to the few 
My partners ift retreat Difguftconceard 
Is oft-times proof of ivifdon?>^ when the fauk 
Is obflinatej and ^cuf e beyond our reach. 

Domeftk h^)pinef^i thou only bifis 
Of Paradife that has furviv'd the fall ! 
Though few now tafte thee unimpaired and piffe. 
Or, tailing^ long enjoy thee ; too infirm, 
Or too incautious, to preserve thy fweets 
Unmixt with drops of bitter^ which ncgledl 
Or temper fheds into thy cryftal cup^ 
Thou art the nurfe of virtue— in thine arms 
She fmiles, appearing, as in truth fhc is. 
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Hcav*n-boin> and dcftin'd to the Ikies again- 
Thou art not known where pleafure is ador'd. 
That reeling goddefs with the^ 2:oneIefs waift 
And wandering eyes^ ftill leaning on the arm 
Of novelty, her fickle frail fupport j 
For thou art meek and conftant, hating change. 
And finding, in the calm of truth-tried love, 
Joys that her ftormy raptures never yield* 
Forfaking thee, what Ihipwreck have we made 
Of honour, dignity, and £iir renown ! 
Till proftitution elbows us aflde 
In all our crowded ftreets ; and fenates feem 
Convened for purpofcs of empire lefs 
Than to releafe th* adultrefs from her bond* 
Th* adultrefs I what a theme for angry verfe I 
What provocation to th' indignant heart 
That fcpls for injur'd love 1 but I diCiain 
The naufeous tafk to paint her as fhe is. 
Cruel, abandoned, glorying in her fliame I 
No I'— let her pafs, and, chariotted along 
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In guilty fplendour, Ihake the public ways ; 
The frequency of crimes has wafh'd them white ! 
And verfc of mine (hajl never brand the wretch. 
Whom matrons now, of charafter unfmirch'd. 
And chafte themfclves, are not afham'd to own. 
Virtue and vice had boundVics in old time, 
Not to be pafs'd : and fhe, that ha4 renounc*d 
Her fex's honour, was renounc'd herfclf 
By all that priz'd it ; not for prudVy's fake. 
But dignity's, refentful of the wrong. 
Twas hard, perhaps, on here and there a waifi 
Defirous to return, and not received i 
fiut was an wholefome rigour in die main. 
And taught th* unblcmifti'd to preferve with care 
That purity, whofe lofs was lofs of all. 
Men, too, were nice in honour in thofc days. 
And judg'd offenders well. Then he that (harped. 
And pocketted a prize by fraud obtain'd. 
Was mark'd and fhunn'd as odious. He that fold 
His country, or was (lack whcil fhe required 
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His tv^ry tfctirt irt aAi^ii ahd at ftr^eh> 
Paid, \<^tth the blddd that he had bi'fely fpar*d. 
The prict of his dcftult* But ndW— yes; noif^ 
We are becdme fo candid ahd fo feir. 
So libVal iticodftruaioh, aftd fo rich 
In-Cbriftian charity^ (good-i^rtatur*d Bgc !) 
That they are fafe, finncrs of cither fcti 
Tranfgrefs what laws they may. Well drcfs'd, iVellbrddi 
Well cquipag^d, is ticket good enough 

To pafs,us readily through eV*ry doon 
Hypocrify, deteft her as we* may, 
(And no man^s hafrfed ever wrot>g*d her yet) 
May claim this rherit ftill^--that fhc admits 
The wcMth of what (be mirftics with fiich cart> 
And thus gives vlrttic iftdireft applaofe'i 
But fhe has bui^t her maflc> not needed here; 
Where vicfc has* fu^h aHowance, that her fliifts 
And fpecious fembl^c^S' have loft: their ufe. 

1 was a ftricketi dfer,- thatkft the herd 
Long fince -, with many an arrow deep infkt, "^ 


My panting fide was charg'd, whcfa I withdrew ' 

To feek a tranquil death in diftant fhades^ 

There was I found by one who had himfclf . . . 

Been hurt by th' archers. In his fide he borv^ 

And in his hands and feet> the cruel fears. 

With gende force foliciting the dartsi 

He drew them forth> and heal'd^ and bade me livd* 

Since then^ with few aflbciates^ in I'emotc 

And filent woods I wander^ far from thofe 

My former partners of the peopled fcene i 

With few aflbeiatcs, and not wifliing morfc. 

Here much I rum'inate, as much I may^ 

With other views of men and manners liow 

Than once^ and others of a life to come^ 

I fee that ^ are wand'rers^ gone aftray 

« 

Each in his own delufions ; they are loft 
tn chafe of fancied happineisi ftill woo- d 
And never won. Dream after dream ehfueS i 
And ftill they dream that they fhall ftill fucdecd. 
And ftill arc difappointed* Rings the world 
vot. tu H 
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With the vain ftir. I hnx up half mankind. 
And add two thirds of the reiftaining haMi 
And find the total of their hopes and fears 
Dreams, empty dreatiis/ The million flit as gay 
As if created only like the fly. 
That ipreads his roctkj wings in th* eye of noon. 
To (port their feiafbn, and be feen no more. 
The reft are fobcr dreamers, grave and wile. 
And pregnant with difcov'rics new and rare. 
"^Some write a narrative of wars, and feats 
Of heroes little known $ and call the rant 
An hiftory : defcribe the man, of whom 
His own coevals took but litde note i ' 

And p^nt his perfon, charafter, aod views. 
As they had known him from his mother's wombw 
They difentangle from the puzzled fkein. 
In which obfcurity has wrapped them upp. 
The threads of politic and fhrewd defign. 
That ran through all bis purpofts, and charge 
His mind with meanings that he never had. 
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Or, having, kept conceal'd Soitic drill and bdfe 
The folid eardij and from die ftraca there 
Extraft a itgjftcr, by which we learn> 
That he who made it, and reveal'd its date 
To Mofesj was miflaken in its age. 
Some^ more acute, and more induftrious ftiU, 
Contrive creation j travel nature tip 
To the iharp peak of her fubQmeft height. 
And tell us whence the flars ; why fomt aire Hx'di 
And planetary fomc i What gave them firft 
Rotadon, from what fountain flo>^^d t^ir lights 
Great conteft followsj and much learned duft 
Involves^he combatants $ each claiming truths 
And truth difclaiming both* And thus they fpend 
The litde wick of life's poor fhallow lamp. 
In playing tricks with nature^ giving laws 
To diftant worlds, and trifling in their own. 
Is 't not a piiy now, that tickling rheums 
Should ever teafe the lungs and blear the Hght 
Of oracles like thefc ? Great pity too. 

Ha 
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That, having wielded th' elements, and built 
A thoufand fyftems, each in his own way. 
They fliould go out in fume, and be forgot ? 
Ah ! what is life thus (pent ? and what are they 
But frantic who thus fpend it ? all for finoke — 
Eternity for bubbles, proves at lafl 
A fcnfclefs bargain. When I fee fuch games 
Play'd by the. creatures of a pow'r who fwcars 
That he will judge the earth, and call the fool 
To a fharp reckoning that has liv'd in vain ; 
And when I weigh this feeming wifdom well. 
And prove it In th* infallible jefult 

« 

So hollow and fb falfe — I feel my heart 
DifTolve in pity, and account the learn'd. 
If this be learning, moft of all deceiv'd. 
Great crimes alarm the confcience, but it flecps 
While thoughtful man is plaulibly amus'd. 
Defend me, therefore, common fenfe, fay I, 
From reveries fo airy, from the toil 
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Of dropping buckets into empty wells. 
And growing old in drawing nothing up I . 


'Twere well, fays one (age erudite, profouhdy 
Terribly arch'd and aquiline his nofc. 
And overbuUi! with mod impending brows, 
*Twere well, could you permit the world to live 
As the wprld pleafcs. What's the world to you?-— 
Much. I was born of woman, and drew milk, 
As fwect as charity, from human brcafts. 

e 
t 

I think, articulate, I laugh and weep. 
And exercife all fundtions of a man. 
How then fhould I and any man that lives 
Be ftrangers to each other ? Pierce my vein. 
Take of the erimfon ftream meand'ring there. 
And catechife it well ; ^ apply thy glafs. 
Search it, and prove now if it be not blood 
Congenial with thine own : and, if it be. 
What edge of fubtlety canft thou fuppofe 
Keen enough, - wife and fkilfiil as thou art, , 
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To cut the link of brodtcthood^ by which 
One common Maker bound me to the kind ? 
True i I am no proficient^ I confeis^ 
In arta Kke your's. J cannot call the fwi(i: 
And perilous lightning^ from the angry clouds^ 
And bid them hide themfelves Ui^rtb ben^thi 
I cannot analyfe the nu nor catch 
The parallax of yonder luminous pointy 
That, reen;is half qui^n^'d in die imroenfe ^byf$ ; 
Such pow'rs I boaft not^rneither can I reft 
A filent wimefs of the headlong rage 
Or heedleis folly by which thoufands die. 
Bone of my f^one^ and kindred fouls to mine« 


God nerer meant that man fhould fcale the heav*ns 
By flridcs of human wifdom. In his works> 
Though wondrous^ he commands us in his word 
To (cck bim rather, where his mercy fhines. 
The mind indeed, enlightcn'd from above. 
Views him in ^11 i afcribes to the grand cauic 
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The grand ^fficft j acknowledges with joy 

His manner^ and with rapture taftes his ftyle« 

But never yet did philofophfc tube. 

That brings the planets honxe into the eye 

of obfervs^tionj and difcovers, elfc 

Not vifiblc, his family of worlds, 

Difco ver Wm that rules them-s fuch a veil 

Hangs over mortsJ ey6s> blind from the birtfa^ 

And dark in things divine. Full often, too» 

Our wayward intelled, the oiore we learn 

Of nature, overlooks her author more J 

From inilrumental caufes proud to draw 

Conclufions retrograde, and Riad mtftake. 

But if his word once teach us, ihoot a ray 

Through all the heart's dark chambers, and reveal 

Truths undifcern'd but by that holy light,. 

Then all is plain. Phibfophy, baptiz'd 

In the pure fountain of eternal love. 

Has eyes indeed ; and, viewing all fhe fees 

As meant to ideate a God to man^ 

H 4 
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Gives him his praife, and forfeits not her own^ 
Learning -has bom fuch fiiiit in other days 
On all her branches : piety has found 
Friends in the friends of Icience, and true pray V 
Has flow'd from lips wet with Caftalian dews. 
Such was thy wifdom, Newton^ childlike fage ! 
Sagacious reader of the works of God^ 
And in his word (agacious. Such too thine^ 
Milton, whofc genius had angelic wings. 
And fed on manna ! And fuch thine, in whom 
Our Eritilh Themis gloried with juft caufc. 
Immortal Hale ! for deep difcernment prais'd, 
And found integrity, not more than femM 
For fanftity of manners undefird. 


All flelh is graft, and all its glory fades 

Like the fair flow'r diflieveird in the wind ; 

Riches have wings, and grandeur is a dream ': 

The man wc celebrate mufl find a tomb, 

/Vnd we that worlhip him ignoble graves, 
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Nothing is proof againft the gea'ral curfe 

Of vanity, that feizes all below. 

Th? only amaranthine flow'r on earth 

Is virtue ; th* only lafting tre^fure, truth. 

But what is truth? 'twas Pilate's queftion, put 

To Truth itfelfi that deign'd him no reply. 

And wherefore ? will not God imps^rt his light 

To them that aft it ? — ^Freely — ^'ris his joy. 

His glory, and his nature, to impart. 

But to the proud, uncandid, infincere. 

Or negligent, inquirer not a Ipark. 

What's that which brings contempt upon a book. 

And him who writes it ; though the flyle be neat. 

The method dear, and argument exaft I 

That makes a minifter in holy things 

The joy of many, and the dread of more. 

His name a theme for pralfe and for reproach ?— 

That, while it gives us worth in God's account. 

Depreciates and undoes us in our own ? 

What pearl is it that rich men cannot buy. 
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That learning is too proud to gather up ; 
But which the poor^ zpd the defpis'd of aU» 

r 

Seek and obtain, and often find unfought ? 
Tell me — and I will tell thee what is truth. 


O, friendly fo the beft purfuits of man. 
Friendly to thought^ to vtrtue» and to peace^ 
Domeftic life in rural leifure pais'd ! ' 
Few know thy valuej and few tafle thy fweets; 
Though many boaft thy favours, and affe<5t 
To underftand and choofe thee for their own. 
But foolilh man foregpes his proper blifs> 
Ev'n as hi3 firfl: progenitor, and quits^ 
Though placed in paradife, (for earth has dill 
Some traces of her youthful beauty left) 
Suhftantial happincfs for tranfient joy. 
Scenes form'd for contemplation, and to nurfe 
The growing feeds of witiom ; that fuggeft. 
By ev'ry pleafing image they prefent, 
Refledions fuch as meliorate th^ hearty 
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Compole the paiBons» and exalt the mind i 
Scenes fuch as thcfe 'tis his fupr^oie delight 
To fill with riotj and defile with blood.-. 
Should fonie contagion, kind to the poor brutes . 
We perfecutc, annihilate the tribes _ . 
That draw Wie Iportfman over hill aa(|-ckle^ • 
Fearleis, and rapt away, from all hii cares i* 
Should never game-fiswi batch her eggiagaioj . 
Nor baited hook deceive the fiih's eye; 
Could pageantry and dance, and feafl aodribog. 
Be quell'd in all our fummer-^months' retreat i 
How many felfrdeluded nymphs and fwains^ 
Who dream they have a tafte for fields and groves. 
Would find them hideous nurs'rics of the ipleen. 
And crowd the roads, impatient for the town ! 

They love the country, and none elfe, who feek 
For their own fake its filence and its Ibade* 

Delights which who would leave, that has a heart 

Sufceptible of pity, or a mind 

Cultur'd and capable of fobcr thought. 
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For all the (avagc din of the fwifc pack^ 
And clamours of the field ? — Dcteftcd fpbrt. 
That owes its pleafures to another's pain ; 
That feeds upon the fobs and dying ihrieks 
Of harmlefs nature, dumb, but yet endu'd 
With eloqueflce, that agonies inlpire^ 
Of filent tears and heart-diftending fighs ? 
.Vain tears, alas, and fighs, that never find 
A corrciponding tone, in jovial fouls ! 
Wcllf!?-one at lead is fafe. One (helter'd hare 
Has never heard the ianguinary yell 
Of cruel man, • exulting in her woes. 
Innocent partner of my pcaoeful home, , 
Whom ten long years' experience of my care 
Has made at laft familiar ; Ihc has loft 
Much of her vigilant inftindiye dread> 
Not needful here, beneath a roof like mine. 
Yes — thou may'ft eat thy bread, and lick the hand 
That feeds thee ; thou mayft frolic on the floor 
At evening, and at night retire fecure 
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To thy ftraw couch, and flumber unalarmM ; 
For I have gain'd thy confidence, have pledged 
All that is human in me to protcft 
Thine unfufpeding gratitude and love. 
If I furvive thee I will dig thy grave ; 
And, when I place thee in it, fighing, lay, 
I knew at lead one hare that had a friend. 


How various his employments, whom the world 
Calls idle ; and who juftly, in return, 
Eftcems that bufy world an idler tod I 
Friends, books, a garden, and perhaps his pen. 
Delightful induftry enjoy'd at home. 
And nature in her cultivated trim 
Drcfs'd to his tafte, inviting him abroad— 
Can ha want occupation who has thefe ? 
Will he be idle who has much t' enjoy? 
Me, therefore, ftudious of laborious eafe. 
Not flothful ; happy to deceive the time. 
Not wafte it j and aware that human life 
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Is but a loan to be repaid with uk. 
When He (hall call his debtors to account 
From whom are all our bleflings ; bus*nefs finds 
Ev'n here : while fedolous I feck t* improve^ 
At leaft neglcft not,, or ^eav©^ unemidoy'd. 
The mind he gave me ; driving it, though flack 
Too oft, and much impeded in its work 
By caufes not to be divulg'd in vain. 
To its juft point— the fervice of mankinds 
He that attends to his interior felf. 
That has a heart, . and keeps it i has a mind 
That hungers, and fupplies it -, and who feeks 
A fbcial, not a diffipated life,, 
Has bufmefs ; feels himfelf engag'd t* achieve 
No unimportant, though a filent, tafk. 
A life all turbulence and noife may feem. 
To him that leads it, wife, and to be prais'd i 
But wifdom is a pearl with moft fuccefs 
Sought in ftill water, and teneath clear (kies* 
He that is ever occupied in ftorms. 
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Or dives not for iCj or brings up inftead. 
Vainly induftrious, a dtigracefnl prize. 

The morning finds the felf-fequeflei-^d man 
Frcfli for his talk, intend- what tafk he may, 

V 

Whether inclement feafons recommend. 
His warm but fimple home, where he enjoys. 
With her who fhares his pleafures and his hearty 
Sweet converfe, fipping calm the fragrant lymph 
Which heady fhe prepares j then to his book. 

Well chofen, and not fullenly perus'd 

In felfifli filence, but imparted oft 

As aught occurs that Ihe may fmilc to hear. 

Or turn to nourifliment, digefted well. 

Or, if the garden with its many cares. 

All well repaid, demand him, he attends 

The welcome call, confcious how much the hand 

Of lubbard labour needs his watchful eye. 

Oft loit'ring lazily, if not o'erfcen. 

Or mifapplying his unlkilful ftrength. 


t\b, THE TAsk^ tOOK. ttU 

Nor docs he govern only or dircft. 
But much performs himfiJC No works indeed 
That a(k robuil tough finews^ bred to toil. 
Servile employ i but iiich as may amufei 
Not dre, demanding rather ikill than force. 
Proud of his well-ipread walls, he views his trees 
That meet (no barren interval between) 
With pleafure more than ev*n their fruits afford. 
Which, fave himfelf who trains them, Aoiie Can fcdi 
Thefe, therefore, are his own peculiar charge ; 
No meaner hand may difcipline the ihoots. 
None but his ileel approach them. What is weak, 
Diftemper*d, or has loft prolific pow^rsj 
Impaired by age, his unrelenting hand 
t>ooms to the knife : nor does he fpare the loft 
And fucculent, that feeds its giant growth. 
But barren, at th' expence of neighboring twigs 
Lcis oflentariou^, and yet (hidded thick 
With hopeful gems. The reft, no portion left 
That may difgrace his art> or dilappoiiit 
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Large expeftadon^ he diipoles neat 

At meafiir'd diftances^ that air and furii 

Admitted freely^ may afibid their aid^ 

And vendlate and waitn the fwelling buds. 

Hence fummer has her riches^ autunm hence^ 

And hence ev'n winter fills his withered hand 

With bluihing frints^ and plenty^ not his own*. 

Fair recompenfe of labour Well beflow'd> 

And wife precaution ; which a dime fb rude 

Makes need&l ftill^ whole fpring is but the child 

Of churlifh winter^ m her fro ward moods 

Difcoy'iing much die temper of her fire* 

For oft, as if in her the ftream of mUd 

Maternal nature had reversed its courle» 

She brings her in&nts forth with many fbiiles i 

But> once deliver'di kills them widi a fitmn» 

Hcj therefore^ dmely warn'd^ himi^fupplies 

Her want of czte, fcr^ning and keqxhg waimi 

The plenteous bloom^ that no roug^ blaft njay fweep 

* Miratiinjue dovw fru£tus et non fua poina. Vxr€. 

rou tt. I 
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His garlands from the boyghs^i Again^ as oft 
As the fun peeps and vernal ms breathe mild^ 
The fence withdrawn, be gives them ev'ry beam. 

And fpreads his hopes before the bU^e of d^j. 

To raife the prickly and green-coated gourd. 
So gratefd to the palatc> and when rare 
So covetedj e|fe hafe and difefteem^d-^ 
Food for the vulgar merely^^is an art 
That toding ages have but juft matur'd. 
And at this moment unafiay'd in fong. 
Yet gnats have had, and frogs and mice, long fincc. 
Their eulogy s thofe &ng the Mantuan bar(^ 
And thele the Grecian, in ennobUng ftrains ; 
And in thy numbers, Phillips, fhines lor aye 
The folitary ihilling. Pardon then> 
Ye fage difpenfers of poetic &me, 
Th' ambition of one, meaner &r, whofe powers, 
Prefuming an attqmpt not lefs iiibHme, 
Pant for the praiie of drcffing to the tafte 
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Of critic appedtCj no fordid fare, 

A cucumber, while cofUy yet and fcarce. 


The liable yields a ftercoracieous heap. 
Impregnated with quick fermenting falts. 
And potent to refift the freezing blaft : 
For, ere the beech and elm have caft their leaf 
Deciduous, when now November dark 
Checks vegetation in the torpid plant 
Expos'd to his cold breath, the talk begins. 
Warily, therefore, and with prudent heed. 
He feeks a favoured H)0t ; that where he builds 
Th' agglomerated pile his frame may front 
The fun's meridian difk, and at the back 
Enjoy clofe flielter, wall, or reeds, or hedge 
Impervious to the \yind. Firft he bids Ipread 
Dry fern or litter'd hay, that may imbibe 
Th' afcending damps ; then leifurely impofc. 
And lighdy, foaking it with agile hand 
From the foil fork, the faturated ftraw. 
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What longeft binds the dofeft forms fecurc 

The fhapely fidcj that as it rifes takes. 

By juft degrees, an overhanging breadth, 

Shclt'ring the bafe with its proje&ed eaves : 

Th* uplifted frame, compaft at ev'ry joint. 

And overlaid with clear tranilucent glais, , 

He fettles next upon the floping mount, 

Whofe fharp declivity fhoots off fecure 

From the dafh'd pane the deluge as it falls. 

He fhuts it dofe, and the firft labour ends. 

Thrice muft the voluble and reftlefs earth 

Spin round upon her axle, ere the warmth^ 

Slow gathering in the midft, through the fquare ma{s 

Diffus'd^ attain the furface : when, behold ! 

A peftilent and moft corrofive fleam. 

Like a grofs fog Boeotian, rifing fait. 

And &ft condensed upon the dewy fafhj 

Aiks egrefi ; which obtain'd, the overcharged 

And drench'd confervatory breathes abroad. 

In volumes wheeling flow, the vapour dank ; 
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And, purified^ rejoices to have loft 

Its foul inhabitant. But to afluage « 

ft 

Th* impatient fervour which it firft conceives 
Within its reeldng boioixi^ threatening death 
To his young hopes^ requires difcreet delay. 
Experience, flow preceptrefs^ teaching oft 
The way to glory by mifcarriage foul, 
Muft prompt him, and admonifh how to catch 
Th' au^icioys moment^ when the temper'd heat» 
Friendly to vital modon, may afibrd 

■ 

Soft fomentation, and invite the feed. 
The feed, fekded wifely, plump, and fmoodi. 
And ^o0y, he commits to pots of fize 
Diminutive, well fill'd with well-prepar'd 
And fruitful foil, that has been treafur'd long, 
And drank no moifture from the dripping clouds : 
Thefe on the warm and genial earth, that hides 
The fmoking manure and o'erfpreads it all. 
He places lightly, and* as dme fubdues 
The rage of fermentation, plunges deep 
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In the loft me^umi till they ftand immers'd. 

iThcn rife die tender germsy uj^artii^ quick. 

And ipreadkig wide their (pongjr lobcss at firft 

Pak, wan, and fividi but affinning ibon. 

If £uin'd by bakny and nucritiaus air, 

Stnun'd through the friendly mats, a vivid green^ 

IVo leaves product, two rough indented leaves. 

Cautious he pinches from the (econd ftalk 

A pimple, that portends a fliture iprout. 

And interdidts its growdi. Tjience ftraight fucceed 

The branches, fturdy to his utmc^ wifh s 

Prolific all, and harbingers of more. 

The crowded roots demand enlargement now. 

And tranlplantatioh m an ampler fpace* 

Indulged in what they wifh, they foon fupply 

Large foliage, overlhadowing golden flow'rs. 

Blown on the fummit of th' apparent fruit* 

Thefe have their fexes s and, when iiunmer ihinesj 

The bee tranliwrts the fertilizing meal * > 

From flow'r to flow'r, and ey'n the breathing air 


"Wafts the rich prize to its appointed ufe. 
Not fo when winter icowls. Affiftant art 
Then a£b in nature's office, brings to pa(s 
The glad cipouials, and cnfures die crop. 

Grudge not, ye rich, (fincc luxury muft have 
His dainties, and the world's more numerous half 
Lives by contriving delicates for you) 
Grudge not the coil. Ye little know the cares^ 
The vigilance, the labour, and the fkill. 
That day and ni^c are exercis'd, and hang 
Upon the ticklifh balance of fufpenfe. 
That ye msty garnifli your profirfe regales 
With iiimmer jSruits brought forth by wintry fiins. 
Ten thoufand dangers fi0 in wait to thwart 
The procef^. Heat and Poid, and wind, and fteam, 
Moifture and drought, mipe, worms, and fwarming flies. 
Minute as duft, and ntimberkis, oft work 
Dire diiappointment, that admits no cure. 
And which no care can obviate. It were loqgi 
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Too long, to tell di' expedients and the fhifq 
Which he that fights a feafon fo fevere 
Devifcs, whUc he guards his tender truft; 
And oft, at laft, in vain. The learn'd and i;vif$ 
Sarcaftic would excl^m^ and judge th^ fong 
Cold as its theme, an4 like its theitie, the friut 
Of too much labovrri wotthlels when produced 


Who loves a garden loves a green-houfe too, 
ITnconfcious of a lefs propidous clime, 
Thene blooms exodc beauty, warm and fnugi 
While the winds whittle and the fnows defcend. ' 
The (piry myrdc with unwith'ring leaf 
Shines there, and flourifhes. The golden boaft 
Of Portugal and weftern India diere, 
The ruddier orange, and the paler lime. 
Peep through their poUfh'd foliage at the ftorm. 
And feem to fmile at what they need not fear. 
Th' amomum there with intermingling flow'rs 
iVnd cherries hangs her twigs. Geraniuqi boaft; 
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Her crimfon honours, and the fpangled beau^ 

FicQidcs, glitters bright the winter long* 

All plants, of ev'ry leaf, that can endure 

The winter's fvQwn^ if fcrccn*d from his Ihrewd bite. 

Live there, andprofper. Thofe Aufonia claims^ 

Levantine regions thcfc ; th* Azores fend 

Their jeffamine, her jeflaminc remote 

Cafiraia : foreigners from many lands, 

They form one focial (hade, as if convened 

3y magic fummons of th' Orphean lyre. 

Yet juft arrangement, rarely brought to pals , 

But by a mafter's hand, diipofing well 

The gay diverfities of leaf and flow V, 

Muft lend its aid t' illuftrate all their charms, 

^nd drels the regular yet various fcene. 

Plant behind plant afpiring, in the van 

The dwarfifli, in the rear retir'd, but ftill 

Sublime above the reft, the ilatelier (land. 

So once were rang'd the fons of ancient Rome^ 

A noble fhow J whUe Rofcius trod the ftage s 

^d fo, while Garrick, as renown'd as he. 
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The (bns of Albion $ fearing each ta lo& 
Some note of Nature's mufic from his lips. 
And covetous of Shakefpeare's beauty, fecn 
lH^v*ry flafh of his far-beammg eye. 
Nor taftc alone and well-jcontriv'd difplay ^ 
Suffice to give the marlhaird ranks the grace 
Of their complete efFeft. Much yet remains 
Unfiing, and many cares are yet behind. 
And more laborious ; cares on vt^hich dqpend 
Their vigour, injured foon, not Ipon reftcH-'d. 
The foil muft be renewed, which, often waih'dj 
Lofts its treafure of falubrious falts. 
And difappoints the roots ; the flender roots 
Clofe interwoven, where they meet the vafi^ 
Muft fmooth be {horn away ; the iaplcls branch 
Muft fiy before tttt knife ; the wither'd leaf 
Muft be detach'd, and where it ftrews the Boor 
Swept with a woman*s neatnefs, breeding eUc 
Contagion, and diflemiaadng death. 
Difcharge but thefe kind offices, (and who 


Would Iparc, that lov«s Acm, offices lik^ Acfc ?) 
Well they reward the toil The fight is pleas'd^ 
The fcent regal'd, each odoriTfeus leaf, 
Each opening bloflcnn, freely breathes abroad 
Its gratitude, and thanks him with its fweets. 


So manifold, all pleafing m their kind. 
All healthful^ are th' employs of rural life. 
Reiterated as the wheel of time 
Runs round i dill ending, and beginning (till. 
Nor aire thefe all. To deck the ihapely knoU, 
That, fofdy fwell'd and gaily drefs'd, appears 
A flow'ry ifland, from the dark green lawn 
Emeiging^ mufl be deem'd a labour due 

To no mean hand, and aiks the touch of t^e* 
Here alio grateflil mixture of well-match'd 
And ibrted hues (each giving each relief^ 
And by contracted beauty fhining more) 
Is needful* Strength may wield the ponderous fpade. 
May turn the clod, and wheel the compoft home ; 
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But elegance^ chief grace the garden fhows. 

And moft attraftive^ b the fair refult 

Of thought, the creature of a polifli'd mind. 

Without it all is gothic as the fcene 

To which th* infipid citizen reforts 

Near yonder heath ; where induftry mifpent. 

But proud of his uncouth ill-chofen tafk. 

Has made a heav'n on earth 3 with funs and moons 
Of clofe-ramm'd ftones has charg'd th* cncumber'd foil, 
And fairly laid the zodiac in the duft. 
He, therefore, who Would fee his flowVs difpds*d 
Sightly and in juft order, ere he gives 

The beds the trufted treafure of their feeds, 
Forecafts the future whole j thati when the fcenc 
Shall break into its preconcciv'd difplay, 
Each for itfelf, and. all as with one voice 
Confpiring, may atteft his bright defign^ 
Nor even then, difmiflSng as performed 
His pleafant work, may he fuppofe it done. 
Few felf-fupported flow'rs endure the wind 
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Uninjur*d, but expcft th' upholding aid 

Of the fmooth-ihaven prop^ and^ neatly tied^ 

Are wedded thus, like beauty to old age^ 

For int'reft fake> the living to the dead. 

Some clothe the foil that feeds them^ far diffus'd 

And lowly creeping, modcft and yet fair, 

like virtue, thriving mofl where litde feen : , 

Somcj more afpiring, catch the neighbour fhrub 

With clafping tendrils^ and inveil his branchy 

EJfe iinadom'di with many a gay fefloon 

And fragrant chaplet^ recompenfing well 

The ftrength they borrow with the grace they lend 

All hate the rank fbciety of weedsj 

Noilbme, and ever greedy to exhauft 

Th' impov*rifh*d earth 5 an overbearing race, 

# ■■ 

That, Uke the multitude made fa£tion-mad, 
Difhirb good order, and degrade true worth, 

Oh, blcfl feclufion from a jarring world. 
Which he, thus occupied, enjoys ! Retreat 
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Cannot indeed to guilty man reftore 

Loft innocence, or cancel follies ja& ; 

But it has peace, and much fecures the mind 

From all ailauks of evil $ proving ftill 

A faithful barrier, not o*erleap*d with ealb 

By vicious cuftom, raging uncontrolled 

Abroad, and defolating public life. 

When fierce temptadon, feconded within 

By traitor appetite, and arm'd with darts 

Tempered in hell, invades ths throbbing breads 

To qombat may be glorious, and fuccefs 

Perhaps may crown us ; but to fly is iafe» 

JFIad I the choice of fubhinary good. 

What could I wifh^ that I poflefs not here ? 

Health, leifure, means t* improve it, friendfhip, pedce^ 

No looie or wanton, though a wand'ring, muicj 

And conftant occupation^without care* 

Thus bleft, I draw a pifture of that blifii 

Hopelefs, indeed, that dilfipated minds> 

And profligate abufers of a world 
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Created fair fomuch in vain for Aem, 

Should feek the guiWcfs joys that I 4efcribc, ' 

Allur'd by my report : but fure no lefs. 

That, fclf-condemn'd, they muft negk(5k the pri2je. 

And what they will not tafte muft yet approve. 

What we admire we praife i and> when we praifc^ 

Advance it into notice, that, its worth 

Acknowledg'd, others may admire it too* 

I therefore recommend^ though at the rii|: 

Of popular difguft, yet boldly ftill, 

The caufe of piety and fecred truth. 

And virtue, and thofe fcencs which God ordain'd 

Should beft fecure them and promote them mofl:* 

Scenes that I Iqvc, and with regret perceive 

Forfaken, or through folly not eajoy'd. 

Pure is die nymph, though libVal of her fmilcs, 

And chafte, though unconBn'd, whom I extoL 

Not as the prince in Shufiianj when he caird. 

Vain-glorious of her charms, his Vai^iti forth 

To grace the fiill pavilion. His^dclign. 
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Was but to boaft his own peculiar good. 

Which all might view with envy, none partake. 

My charmer is not mine alone ; my fweets. 

And (he that fweetens all my bitters too. 

Nature, enchanting Nature, in whofe form 

And hneaments divine I trace, a hand 

That errs not, and find raptures ftill renewed. 

Is free to all men— univerial prize. 

Strange that {o Gar a creature Ihould yet want 

Admirers, and be deftin'd to divide 

WiA meaner objedts ev'n the few (he finds ! 

Stripped of her ornaments, her leaves and flow'rs. 

She lofes all her influence. Cides then 

Attraft us, and negleded Nature pines. 

Abandoned, as unworthy of our love. 

But are not whokibme airs, though unperfum'd 

By roles ; and clear funs, though fcarcely felt ; 

And groves, if unharmonious, yet fecurc 

From clamour, and whofe very filcnce charms ; 

To be preferred to fmoke, to the cclipfe 
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That Metropolitan volcanos make, 

Whofe Stygian throats breathe darknels all day long ; 

And to the ftir of commerce, driving flow. 

And thund'ring loud, with his ten thoufand wheels ? 

They would be, were not madnels in the head. 

And foUy in the heart 5 were England now 

a 

What England was i plain, hofpitable, kind. 
And undebAich'd. But we have bid farewell 
To all the virtues of thofe better days, 
And all their honeft pleafures. Manfions once 
Knew their own mafters ; and laborious hinds. 
Who had furviv'd the father, ferv'd the fon. 
Now the legitimate and rightful lord 
Is but a tranfient gueft, newly arriv'd. 
And fbon.to be fupplanted. He that faw 
His patrimonial timber caft its leafi 
Sells the laft fcantling, and transfers the price 
To Ibme Ihrewd iharper, ere it buds again, 
Eilates arc landfcapes, gaz*d upon a while. 
Then advertis'd, and auftioneer'd away. 

VOL. II. K 
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The country ftarves, and they that feed th' o'ercharg^d 
And furfcitcd lewd town with her fair dues. 
By a juft judgment ftrip and ftarve themfel ves. 
The wings that waft our riches out of fight 

« 

Grow on the gamefter's elbows 5 and th' alert 
And nimble motion of thofe reftlefs joints. 
That never tire, foon fans them all away. 
Improvement too, the idol of the age. 
Is fed with many a viftim. Lo, he comes ! 
Th* omnipotent magician. Brown, appears ! 
Down falls the venerable pile, th' abode 
Of our forefathers — a grave whilkcr'd race. 
But taftelels. Springs a palace in its dead. 
But in a diftant fpot ; where, more expos'd. 
It may enjoy th' advantage of the north. 
And aguifh eaft, till time fhall have transformed 
Thofe naked acres to a (heltVing grove; 
He fpeaks. The lake in front becomes a lawn 1 
Woods vanifli, hills fubfidc, and vallies rife i 
And ftreams, as if created for his \»fe, 
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Puriuc the track of his dircfting wand. 
Sinuous or ftraight, now rapid and now flow. 
Now murm'ring foft, now roaring in cafcades — 
Ev'n as he bids ! Th* enraptur'd owner fmiles. 
'Tis finifh'd, and yet, finifli'd as it feems. 
Still wants 'a grace, the lovelieft it could fhow, 
A mine to fatisfy th' enormous coft. 
Drained to the laft poor item of his wealth. 
He fighs, departs, and leaves th* accomplifli'd plan 
That he has touched, retouch'd, many a, long day 
Laboured, and many a night purlii'd in dreams, 
Juft when it meets his hopes, and proves the heav'n 
He wanted,, for a wealchier to enjoy ! 
And now perhaps the glorious hour is come. 
When, having no ftake left, no pledge t' endear 
Her int'refts, or that gives her facred caufe 

A moment's operation on his love, 

* 

He bums with mofl: intenfe and flagrant zeal 
To ferve his country. Minifterial grace 
Deals him out money from the public chcft i 
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Or, if that minc«be.fhut, fome private purfe 
Supplies his need with an ufurious loanj 
To be refunded duly when his vote, . 
Well-manag'd, ihall have earn'd.itswordiy price. 
Oh innocent, compar'd with ;arts like' thdb. 
Crape, and cock'd piftol, and the whiftling'ball 

Sent through the tray-'Uer's temples ! He that find$» 

• . • 

One drop of heav'n's fwe^t mercy in his cup, 
Can dig, beg, rot, and perilh, • .w^U content. 
So he may wrap himfelf in honeft rag$ 
At his lad: gaip s but could not for a world 

Fifh up his dirty and dependent bread* ; 

» • • • 

From pools and ditches of the commonwealth^ 
Sordid and fick'ning at his own ijjiccefs, 


Ambition, avVice, penury incurred 
By cndleis riot, vanity, ' the luft 
Of plcafure and variety,. dilpatch, / , , 

As duly as the fwallows difappear. 
The world of 'wand'ring knights and fquires to' town. 
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London ingulphs them all ! The (hark is there. 

And the fhark*s prey 5 the fpendthrift, and the leech 

That fucks him. There the lycophant, and he 

Who, with bare-headed and obfequious bows. 

Begs a warm office, doom'd to a cold jail 

And groat per diem, if his patron frown. 

The levee fwarriis, as if, in golden pomp. 

Were charaderM on ev*ry ftatefman's door, 

"Batter'd and bankrupt fortunes mended here/. 

Thefe are the charms that fully and eclipfe 

The charms of nature. *Tis the cruel gripe 

That lean hard-handed poverty inflifts. 

The hope of better things, the chance to win, 

The wifti to fhinc, the thirft to be amus'd> 

That at the found of winter's hoary wing 

Unpeople all our counties of fuch herds 

Of fluttering, loit'ring, cringing, begging, loofe 

And wanton vagrants, as make London, vafl: 

And boundlefs as it is> a crowded coop. 

K 3 
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Oh thou, refort and mart of all die earth, 
Chequer'd with all complexions ot mankind. 
And fpotted with all crimes -, in whom I fee 
Much that I love, and more that I admiit. 
And all that I abhor ; thou freckled fair. 
That pleafeft and yet fhock'ft me, I can laugh 
And I can weep, can hope, and can defpond. 
Feel wrath and pity, when I think on thee ! 
Ten righteous would have fav'd a city once. 
And thou haft many righteous.— Well for thee— 
That fait prefervcs thee ^ more corrupted elfc, ' 
And therefore more obnoxious, at this hour 
Than Sodom in her day had pow'r to be. 
For whom God heard his Abr'am plead in vain. 
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BOOK IV. 


ARGUMENT OF THE FOURTH BOOK. 

The pft comes in, — ll>e news -paper is read. — ^e world 
contemplated at a dijlance. — Addrejs to Winter. — T^e 
rural aimifsments of a winter evening compared with 
thefajhionable ones. — Addrejs to eveningr^A brown 
ftudy. — Fall of /now in the evening. — The waggoner. 
''^A por family-piece. — fhe rural thief . — Public 

houjes. — The multitude of them cenfured. — The far-^ 
mer*s daughter : whatfhe was^^-^hat fhe is.^^Tbe 
Jimplicity of country manners almofi lofl.—Caufes of 
the change. — Deferiion of the country by the rich.— 
NegleSl of magjtftrates. — The militia principally in 
fault. — The new recruit and bis transformation.'^ 
Reflexion on bodies corporate. — The love of rural 
objeSs natural to dl^ and never to be totally epctin^ 
guifbed. 
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BOOK IV. 

THE WINTER EVENING. 

Hark ! 'tis the twanging horn o'er yonder bridge. 
That with its wearifome but needful length 

Beftridcs the wintry flood, in which the moon 

Sees her unwrinkled face reflefted bright j — 

He comes> the herald of a noify world> 

With fpatter'd boots, ftrapp'd waifl:, and frozen locks . 

News from all nations lumb'ring at his back. 

True to his charge, the clofe-pack'd load behind. 

Yet carelefs what he brings, his one concern 

Is to conduft it to the deftin'd inn j 
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And» having dropped th* expefted bag, pafs on. 
He whittles as he goes, light-hearted wretch. 
Cold and yet cheerful : meffenger of grief 
Perhaps to thoufands, and of joy to fome ; 
To him indiff'rent whether grief or joy. 
HoufeS in aflies, and the fall of ftocks. 
Births, deaths, and marriages, epiftles wet 
With tears, that trickled down the writer's cheeks 
Faft as the periods from his fluent quill. 
Or charg'd with amVous fighs of abfent fwains, . 
Or nymphs refponfive, equally affedt 
His horfe and him, unconfcious of them all. 
But oh th* important budget ! ufher'd in 

"With fuch heart-fliaking miific, who can fay 
What are its tidings ? have our troops awak'd ? 
Or do they ftill, as if witK opium drugg'd. 
Snore to the murmurs of th* atlantic wave ? 
Is India free ? and does Ihe wear her plum'd 

And jewelled turban with a fmile of peace, 

» 

Or do we grind her ftill ? The grand debate. 
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The popular harangue, the tart repljr. 
The logc, and the wifdom, and the wit. 
And the loud laugh — I long to know them all ; 
I burn to fet th' imprifon'd wranglers free. 
And give them voice and utt'rance once again. 


Now ftir the fire, and clofe the ihutters feft. 
Let fell the curtains, wheel the fofe round. 
And, while the bubbling and loud-hifling um 
Throws up a fteamy column, and the cups. 
That cheer but not inebriate, wait on each. 
So \tx. us welcome peacefiil ev'ning in. 
Not fuch his ev'ning, who with fhining face 

Sweats in the crowded theatre, and, Iqueez'd 
And bor'd with elbow-points through both his fides, 
Out-fcolds the ranting aftor on the ftage : 
Nor his, who patient Hands till his feet throb. 

And his head thumps, to feed upon the breath 
Of patriots, burfliing with heroic rage. 
Or placemen, all tranquillity and fmiles. 
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This folio of four pages, happy Work ! 

Which not cv'n critics criticifc ; that holds 

Inquifitive attention, while I read, 

Faft bound in chains of filencc, which the fair. 

Though eloquent themfelves, yet fear to break j 

What is it, but a map of bufy life. 

Its HudUations, and its vaft concerns ? 

Here runs the mountainous and craggy ridge 

That tempts ambition. On the fummit fee 

The feals of office glitter in his eyes ; 

He climbs,' he pants, he grafps them ! At his heels, 

Clofe at his heels, a demagogue afcends. 

And with a dext'rous jerk foon twifts him down. 

And wins them, but to lofe them in his turn. 

Here rills of oily eloquence in foft 

Meanders lubricate the courfe they take i 

The modeft Ipeaker is aftiam'd and griev'd 

T' engrofs a moment's notice, ^nd yet begs. 

Begs a propitious car for his poor thoughts. 

However trivial all that he conceives. 
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Sweet bafhfulncfs ! it claims at leaft this praifc j 

The dearth of information and good fenfc * 

That it foretells us always comes to pais. 

Cat'rafts of declamation thunder here 5 

There forcfts of no meaning fpread the page. 

In which all comprehenfion wanders, loft i 

While fields of pleafantry amufe us there 

With merry defcants.dn a nation*s woes. 

The reft appears a wildernefs of ftrange 

But gay confufion ; rofcs for the cheeks. 

And lilies for the brows of feded age, 

Teedi for. the toothlefs, ringlets for the bald, 

Heav'n, earth, and ocean, plundered of their fwcets, 

Neftareous eflences, Olympian dews. 

Sermons, and city feafts, and fav'rite airs, 

Ethereal journies, fubmarine exploits. 

And Kattcrfclto, with his hair on end 

At his own wonders, wond'ring for his bread. 

'Tis pleafant through the loop-holes of retreat 
To peep at fuch a world i to fee die ftir 
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Of the great Babel, and not feel the crowd j 
To hear the roar fhe fends through all her gates 
At a fafe diftancc, where the dying found 
Falls a foft murmur on th' uninjur'd car. 
Thus fitting, and furveying thus at cafe 
The globe and its concerns, I feem advanced 
To fome fecure and more than mortal height. 
That lib'rates and exempts me from them alL 
It turns fubmitted to my view, turns round 
With all its. generations; I behold 
The tumult, and am ftill. The found of war 
Has loft its terrors ere it reaches me 5 
Grieves, but alarms me not. I mourn the pride 
And av'rice that make man a wolf to mans 
Hear the faint echo of thofe brazen throats 
By which he fpeaks the^ language of his heart. 
And figh, but never tremble at the found. 
He travels and expatiates, as the biee 
From flow'r to flow'r, fo he from land to land ; 
The manners, cuftoms, policy, of all 
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Pay contribution to the ftore he gleans ; 
He fucks intelligence in ev'ry clime. 
And fpreads the honey of his deep refearch 
At his return — a rich repafi for me. 
He travels, and I too. I tread his deck, 
Afcend his topmaft, through his peering eyes 
Difcover countries, with a kindred heart 
Suffer his woes, and Ihare in his elcapes j 
While fancy, like the finger of a clock. 
Runs the great circuit, and is ftiU at home. 

Gh Winter, ruler of th' inverted year. 
Thy fcatter'd hair with fleet like aflies fiird. 
Thy breath congeal'd upon thy lips, thy cheeks 
Fring'd with a beard made white with other fnows 
Than thofe of age, thy forehead wrapt in clouds, 
A leaflefs branch thy fceptre, and thy throne 
A Aiding car, indebted to no wheels. 
But urg'd by ftorms along its flipp'ry way, 
I love thee, all unlovely as thou feem'ft. 
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And dreaded as diou art I Thou hold'ft the fun 

A prisoner in the yet undawnmg eaft. 

Shortening his journey between morn and noon. 

And hurrying him, impatient of his ftay, - 

Down to the rofy weft j but kindly ftill 

CoiApenfating his lofs with added hours 

Of fecial converfc and inftruftive eafe. 

And gathering, at ihort notice, in one group 

The family dilpcrs*d, and fixing thought, 

Not lels dilpers'd by day- light and its cares. 

I crown thee king of intimate delights. 

Fire-fide enjoyments, home-born happinefs. 

And all the comforts that the lowly roof ' 

Of undifturb^d retirement, and the hours 

Of long uninterrupted ev'ning, know. 

No ratt'ling wheels ftop fliort before thefc gates j 

No powder'd pert proficient in the art 

Of founding an alarm aflaults thefc doors 

Till the ftreet rings j no ftationary fteeds 

Cough their own knell, while, heedlefs of the founds 
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The filent circle fan themfelves, and quake : 
But here tht needle plies its bofjr taiki . 
The pattern grows, the well-depi6ied flowV^ 
Wrought patiently into the fnowy lawn^ 
Unfolds its bofoflii biids, and leavesi and fprigsi 
And curling, tendrils, gracefully difpbs'di 
J'oUow the nimble finger of the fair"; 
A wreath that cannot fade, of Ro^'r^ that blow 

r' 

With moft fuccefi when all bcfides decay; 
The poet's dr hift6rian*s page, by one 
Made vocal for th' amufemenc of the reft i 
The fprightly lyrcj whofe treafure of fweet founds 
The touch from riiany a trembfirig chord (hakes out 5 
And the clear voice fymphoniousi yet diftirifti 
And In the charming ftrife tritfmphatit ftiUj 
Beguile the nig^t, and fet a keener edgft 
On fenwde i^uftry : the threaded fteel 
Flies fwiftly, and, unfek, the taOc-prodeed*; 
The volume cWdj Ae eu^ottiary rites 
Of the laft meal commence, A Roinaii oa«aij 
VOL, a* u 
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Such as the miftrefs of the world once found 
Deliclousi when her patriots of high note> 
Perhaps by moonlight^ at their humble doors^ 
And under an old oak's domellic (hade, 
Enjoy*d — iparc fcaft! — z radifh and an egg ! 
Difcourfe enfues^ not trivial, yet not dull. 
Nor fuch as with a frown forbids the play 
Of fancy, or profcribes the (bund of niirth : 
Nor do we madly, like an impious world, 
f Who deem religion frenzy, and the God 
That made them an intruder on their joys. 
Start at his awfiil.name, or deem his praife 
A jarring note. Themes of a graver tone. 
Exciting oft our gratitude and love, 
While we retrace with memory's pointing wand. 
That calls the paft to our cxaft review. 
The dangers we have Tcap'd, the broken fnare. 
The difappointcd foe, deliverance found 
Unlook'd for, life prcfcrv*d and peace reftor'd— 
Fruits of omnipotent eternal lovct 
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Oh evenings worthy of the gods ! cxcl^im'd 

The iabine bard. Oh evenings, I reply. 
More to be priz'd and coveted than your's. 
As more illumin'd, and with nobler truths. 
That I, and mine, and thofe we love, enjoy. 

Is winter hideous in ^ garb like this ? 
Needs be the tra^c for, the fmokc of lamps^ 
The pent-up breath of an unfav*ry throng, 
To thaw him into feeling ; or the fmart 
And fnappifh dialogue, that flippant wits 
Call comedy, to prompt him with a fmile ? 
The felf-complacent a6tor, when he views 
(Stealing a fide-long glance at a full houfe) 
The flopc of faces, from the floor to th* roofi 
(As if one mafter-fpring controul'd them all) 
Relax'd into an univerfal grin, 
Sees not a count'oance there that (peaks of joy 
Half fo rcfin'd of fb finceiie as bur's. 
Cards were fupcrfl'ous here, with all the tricks 
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That idlenrfs has ever yet contrived 
To fin the vord of an unfurnifli'd braiiiv 
To palliate du\nt&, and give time a fhove.^ 
Time, as he pafles us, has a dove's mngf 
Unfoirdj attd fwift> and ofa fiUcen'found; 
But the world^s time is time in malquerade t 
Their's^ fhould I paint him^ has his pinions fiedgVI 
With modcy plumes ; and, whei^e the peacock fiiows 
His azure eyes, is tinftur'd black and red 
With Ipots quadrangular of diamond form, 
Enfanguin'd hearts, dubs typical of ftrife. 
And fpades, the emblem of untimely graves. 
What ftiould be and what was an hourrglafe once. 
Becomes a dice-box, and a billiard mafl: 
Well docs the work of his deftruftive fcythe. 
Thus deck'd, he charms a world whom iaifhion blinds^ 
To his true worth, moft pleased when idle moft 5 
Whofe only happy are their wafted hours. 
Ev'n miffes, at whofe age theip mothers wore 
The back-ftring and the bib, affumc the drcfe 
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Of vromanhoo^j Ik pupils in the fchool 
Of card- devoted time, and, nJght by night. 
Placed at fome vaeaot corner of the board. 
Learn ev*ry trick, and loon play all die g^kme^. 
But truce with cenfure. Roving as I rove. 
Where fliaH I find ah end, w how proceed ? 

As he that travels far oft turns afidc 
To view fome rugged rock or moulding tow*r. 
Which, fcen, dcKghts him not; then, coming home, 
Delcribes and prints it, that the world may know 
How far he went for what was nothing worth i 
So I, with brufii'in hand and pallet Jpread, 
With colours mix'd for a far different ufe. 
Paint cards and doHs, and ev'ry idle tiling 
That fancy finds in her excurfive flights. 

% 

Come, Ev'ning, once again, feafon of peace ; 
Return,' fwect Evening, and continue long! 
MethiDks I fee thee in the ftreaky weft. 
With matron-ftep flow-moving, while the night 
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Treads on thy fwecping train ; one hand empby'd 

In letting fall the curtain of repofe 

On bird and beaft, the other charg'd for man 

With fweet oblivion of the cares of day : 

Not fumptuoufly adorn d, nor needing aid. 

Like homely featured night, of cluft'ring gems i 

A ftar or two, juft twinkling on thy brow. 

Suffices thee i faye fhaf the moon is thine 

No lefs nhan her% not worq indeed on high 

With oftentatious pageantry, but f?? 

With modeft grandeur in thy purple zone, 

Reiplendent lefs, but qf an ampler round* 

Come then, and thou fh^lt fiqd thy votVy calm. 

Or make me fo. Compofure is t;hy gift ; 

And, whether I devote thy gentle hours 

To books, to mufic, or the poet's toilj 

To weaving nets for bird-alluring fruit j 

Or twining filkcn threads round iv'ry reels, 

When they command whom man was born to pleafe i 

J flight thee not, but mjike t|ice welcome ftill. 
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Juft when our drawing-rooms begin to blaze 
With lights, by clear refleftion multiplied 
From many a mirror, in which he of Gath, 
Goliath, might have feen his giant bulk 
Whole, without ftooping, tow'ring creft and all. 
My pleafures, too, begin. But me, perhaps. 
The glowing hearth may fatisfy awhile 
With faint illumination, that uplifts 
The (hadow to the ceiling, there by fits 
Dancing uncouthly to the quiv'ring flame. 
Not undeiightful is an hour to me 
So Ipent in parlour twilight : fuch a gloom 
Suits well the thoughtful or unthinking mind. 
The mind contenfplative, with fo me new theme 
Pregnant, or indifpos'd alike to alL 
Laugh ye, who boaft'your more mercurial powers. 
That never feel a ftupor, know no paufe. 
Nor need one ; I am confcious, and confcfs, 
Fearlefs, a foul that does not always think. 
Me oft has fancy, ludicrous and wild| ^ 
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Sooth'd with a waking dream of houfcs, tow'rs. 

Trees, churches, and ftrange vifages, cxprefs'ci 

In the red cinders, while with poring eye 

I gaz'd, myfelf creating what I faw. 

Nor lefs amus'd have I quiefcent watch'd 

The footy films that play upon the bars. 

Pendulous, and foreboding, in the view 

Of fuperftidon, prophefying ftill. 

Though' ftill deceived, fome ftrangefs near approacl^. 

'Tis thus die underftanding takes repofe 

In indolent vacuity of thought. 

And fleeps and is refrefh'd. Meanwhile the face 
Conceals the mood lethargic with a mafic 
Of deep deliberation, as the maa 
Were tafk'd to his full ftrength> abforb'd and loft, 
Thus oft, reclin'd at eafc, I lofe an hour • 
At evening, till at length the freezing bhft. 
That fweeps the bolted ftiutter, fummons home 
The recdilefted pow'rs ; and, fnappiog fbort 
The glafly threads, with which the fency ^-eavc^ 
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Her brittle tays, reftorcs me to myfidf* 
How calm is my recels j and how the frqft, 
Raging abroad, and the rough wind, endear 
The filencc and the warmth enjoy'd within ! 
I fav/ the wQo^ and fields, at clofe of day^ 
A variegated (how -, the meadows green, 
Though faded ; and the lands, where lately way'4 
The. golden harveft, of a mellow brown, 
Upturned fb lately by the forceful Ihare, 
I faw far off the weedy fallows fmile 
With verdure not unprofitable, grazed 
py flocks, faff feeding, and fcleding each 
His fav'Hte herb 5 while all the leaflefe gjrovcs, 
That Ikirt th* horizon, wore a feble hue. 
Scarce notic'd in the kiiadred dulk of eve. 
To-morrow brings a change, a total change ! 
Which even now, though filcntly pcrforror'd. 

And flowly, and by moflt unfek, the face 

. ■ ■ , 

Of univerfal nature undergoes. 

paft falla a fleecy Ihow'r : the doway flakes. 
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Deicending, and with never-ceafing lapfe^ 
Softly alighdhg upon all belowj 
Affimilate all objefts. Eardi receives 
Gladly the thickening mande ; and the green 
And tender blade^ that fear'd the chilling blaft^ 
Efcapes unhurt beneath fo warm a veil. 


In fuch a world ; fo thorny^ and where none 
Finds happineis unb*ighted i or^ if founds 
Without fomc thiftly forrow at its fide \ 
It feems the partof wifdonij and no fin 
Againft the law of love^ to meafure lots 
Withlcfs diftinguilh'd th^n ourfdvesj that thus 
We may with patience bear our moderate ills. 
And fympathife with others, fufPring more. 
Ill fares the trav'Uer now, and he that ftalks 
In ponderous boots befide his ret king team. 
The wain goes heavily, impeded fore 
By congregated loads adhering clofe 

To the clo^'d wheels ; and in its fluggifh pace, 

» 
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Noifelefs^ spears a*inoving hill of fnow. 
The toiling fteeds expand the noftril wide. 
While ev*ry breath, by refpiratiop .ftrong 
Forc'd downward, is confolidated fboa 
Upon their jutting chefts. He, form'd to bear 
The pelting brunt of the tempcftuous night. 
With half-ihut eyes, and pucker'd cheeks, and teeth 
Presented bare againil the fiorm, plods on. 
One hand feaires his hat, fave when with both 
He brandilhes his pliant length of whip, 
Rcfounding oft, and never heard in vain. 
Oh happy ; and, in my account, denied ^ 
That fenfibpity of pain with which 
Refinement is endued, thrice happy thou ! 
Thy frame, rqbuft and' h^rdy, feels indeed 
, The piercing cold, but feels it unimpaired. 
The learned finger never need explore 
Thy vigorous pulfe 5 and the unhealthful eaft, . 
That breathes the fplecn, and fearches evVy bone 
Of the infirm, is wholefomc air to thee. 
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T^hy days roil on> jexempt from houfehoid care i 
Thy waggon is thy wife j and the poor beaftsi 
That drag the duH companion to and fro, 
Thine helplefs ckarge^ dependent On thy care. 

Ah, treat them kindly 1 rude as thou appear'ft. 
Yet fhow that tfiou haft mercy ! which the great, 
With n^cdlefe hurry whiri'd from place to place, 
JIumanc as they would feem, not always Ihow. 


Poor, yet induftrious, modeft, quiet, neat j 
Such claim companion in a night like this. 

And have a friend in ev'ry feeling heart. 
Warmed, while it lafts, by labour, all day long 
They brave the feafon, and yet find at eve, 
111 clad and fed but fparely, time to cool. 
The. frugal houfewife trembles when Ihe lights 
Her fcanty ftock of brufli-wood, blazing clear, 
But dying foon, like all terreftrial joys. 
The few fmall embers left flie nurfes well ; 
And, while her infant race, with outfpread hand^ 
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And crowded kaces, fit cowering o'er the fparkfi, .. 
Retires, content to quake, fo thcy;b0.warmVi. 
The man feels leaft, as more inury,than flic . • 
. To winter, and the current in his ve^}^ 
More brifldy n3ov*d by his feverier toil ; , 
Yet he, too, finds his own diftrefs in their^s. 
The taper foon extingmfh'd, which I few ^ 
Dangled along at the cold finger's end 
Juft when the day declined, and the brown loaf 
Lodg'd on the fhelf^ half-eaten, without iavice 
Of fav'ry cheefe, or butter, coltiier ftill 5 
Sleep feems their only refuge : for, alas, 
Where penury is felt the thought 1$ chain'd. 
And fweet coibquial pleafures are but few ! 
With all this thrift they thrive not. All the care 
Ingenious parfimony takes but juft 

Saves the finall inventory, bed, and ftool. 
Skillet, and old carv'd cheft, from public fale. 
They Uve, and live .wkhout extorted akns 
From grudging hands; but other boaft have none 
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To fboth thdr honeft pride, that fcorns Co beg. 
Nor comfort elie> but in their mutual Iove» 
I pnule you much^ ye meek and patient pair^ 
For ye are worthy s choofing rather far 
A dry but independent crtift, hard e'arn'd> 
And eaten with a (igh> than to endure 
The rugged fix>wns and infblent rebufi^ 
Of knaves in ofEcej partial in the work 

I 

Of diftfibution; lib'ral of their aid 

To clamVous importunity in rags, 

But oft-dmes deaf to fuppliants, . who would blufh 

To wear a tatter'd garb however coarfe. 

Whom famine cannot reconcile to filth : 

Thefe aflc with painfol Ihynefs, and, refiis'd 

Becaufe dcfcrving, fdently retire ! 

But be ye of good courage ! Time itfclf 

Shall much biefricnd you. Time fhali give increafe ; 

And all your numerous progeny, well-train'd. 

But helplefs, m few years fhall find their hand5> 

And labour too. Meanwhile ye (hall not want 
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I 
• \ 

What, confcious of your virtues, we can fparc. 
Nor what a wealthier than ourfclvcs may fenct 
I mean die man, who, when the diftapt poor 
Need help> denies tliem nothing but his name» 


But poverty, with moft who whimper forth 
Their long complaints, is felf-inflifted woe 5 
Th' cjBFedt of lazinefs or fottifti waftc. 
Now goes the nightly thief prowling abroad 
For plunder j much foHcitous how bcft 
He may compenfate for a -day of floth 
By works of darknefs and nofturnai wrong. 
Woe to the gard*ner*s pale, the farmer's hedge, 
Pla(h*d neatly, and fecur'd with driven Hakes 
Deep in the loamy bank. Uptorn by ftrength^ 
Refiillefs in fo bad a caufe, but lame 
To better deeds, he bundles up the Ipoil — 
An als's burden — and, when laden moft 
And heavieft, light of foot, fteals faft away. 
Nor docs the boarded hovel better guird 
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The wcll-ftackM pile of riven logs and foots 

From his pernicious force. Nor will he leave 

Unwrendi'd the door, however well fecur'd. 

Where chanticleer amidft his haram fleeps 

Iti unfufpefting pomp. Twicch'd from the perch/ 

He gives the princely bird, with all his wivesj 

To his voracious bag, ftruggling in vain, 

And loudly wond'ring at the fudden change.—^ 

Nor this to feed his own ! 'Twcre fon^ excufe 

Did pity of their fufF'ririgs warp afide 

His principle, and tempt him into fin 

For their fupport, fo deftitute.— But they 

Neglefted piiie at home -, thcmfelves, as moi^ 

Exposed than others, with lefs feruple niade 

His viftims, robb'd of their defencelefe alL 

Cruel is all he does- 'Tb qucncfalefs third 

Of ruinous cbricty that prompts 

His ev'ry aftion, and imbrutes the man^ 

Oh for a law to noofe the villain's neck 

Who ftarves his owa \ who perfecutes the Woocf- 
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He gave them in his children's veins^ and haceg 
And wrongs the woman he has fwom to love I 

Pafs where we may, through city or through town. 
Village, or hamlet, of this merry land. 
Though lean and beggar'd, ev'ry twentieth pace 
Conda6ls th' unguarded nofe to fuch a whiff 
Of ftale debauch, forth-iffuing from die ftyes 
That law has licensed, as makes temp'rance reel. 

There fit, involv'd and loft in curling clouds 
Of Indian fame, and guzzling deep, the boor. 
The lackey, and the groom : the craftfman^ there 
Takes a Lethean leave of all his toil -, 
Smith, cobbler, joiner, he that plies the Ihears, 
And he that kneads the dough -, all loud alike. 
All learned, and all drunk ! The fiddle fcreams 
Plaintive and piteous, as it wept and wail'd 

♦ - 

Its wafted tones and harmony unheard : 

Fierce the dilpute, whatever the theme j while ihe. 

Fell Difcord, arbitrcfs of fuch debate, 

VOL. II. M 


I$2 THE TASK. BOOK IV. 

Perch'd on the fign-poft, holds with even hand 

Her undecifivc fcales. In this Ihe lays 

A weight of ignorance ; in that, of pride ; 

And fmiles, .delighted with th* eternal poife. 

Dire is the frequent curfe, and its twin found 

The cheek-diftending oathj <not to be prds'd 

As ornacnentalj mufical, polite. 

Like thofc which modern fenators employ, 

Whofe oath is rhet'ric, and who fwear for fame ! 

Behold the fchools in which plebeian minds. 

Once fimple, are initiated in arts. 

Which fomc may pradtifc with politer grace. 

But none with readier fkill ! — 'ds here they learn 

The road that leads, from competence and peace. 

To indigence and. rapine; till at laft 

Society, grown weary of the load. 

Shakes her encumber'd lap, and calls them out. 

But cenfure profits litde : vain th* attempt 

To adyertife in verfe a public peft. 

That, like the filth with which the peafant feeds 

8 


BOOK 1V», THE WINTER EVENING. l6j 

His hungry acres, (links, and is of ufe. 
Th' excife is fatten'd with die rich refult 
Of all this riot ; and ten thoufand cafks. 
For ever dribbling out their bafe contents; 
Touch'd by the Midas finger of the ftate. 
Bleed gold for minifters to fport away. . 
Drink, and be mad, then; 'ris your country, bids !. 
Glorioufly drunk, obey th' important call ! , 
Her caufe demands th' affiftance of your throats 5— 
Ye all can fwallow, and fhe alks no more. 

Would I had faii'n upon thofe happier days 
That poets celebrate i thofe golden times. 
And thofe Arcadian fcenes, diat Maro fings. 
And Sidney, warbler of poeric proft. 
Nymphs were Dianas then, and fwains had Iiearts- 
That felt their virtues: innocence, it feems. 
From courts difmifs'd, found fhelter in the groves; 
The footfteps of fimplicity, imprefs'd 
Upon, the yielding herbage, (fo they fmg) 
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Then were not all efikc'd : then ipeech pro&nc, 
And manners profligate, were rarely found ; 
Obfer^'d as prodigies, and fbon reclaim'd. 
Vain wifli ! thofc days were never : airy dreams 
Sat for the pifhire ; and the poet's hand. 
Imparting fubftance to an empty fliade, 
Impos'd a gay delirium for a truth. 
Grant it : — I flill muft envy them an age 
That &vour*d fuch a dream ; in days like thefe* 
Impoflible, when virtue is fb fcarce. 
That to luppofe a fcene where (he prefides. 
Is tramontane, and (tumbles all belief. 
No : we are poli(h*d now ! the rural lafs. 
Whom once her virgin modefty and grace. 
Her artle(s manners, and her neat attire, 
^ So dignified, that (he was hardly lc(s 
Than the &ir (hepherdefs of old romance. 
Is fccn no more. The charader is 1<^ I 
Her head, adornM with lappets pinn'd aloft. 
And ribbands (Ireaming gay, fuperbly rais'd. 
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And magnified beyond all human fize> 

Indebted to Ibme fmart wig-weaver's hand 

For more than half the trefics it Mains; 

Her elbows ruffled^ and her tott'ring form 

lU propped upon French heels ; flie might be deem'd 

(But diat the ba(ket dangling on her arm 

Interpp6ts her more truly) of a rank 

Too proud for dairy work^ or fale of eggs. 

Exped her foon with foot*boy at her heelsj 

No longer blufhing for her awkward load^ 

Her train and her umbrella all her care ! 


The town has dng'd the country ; and the ftain 
Appears a Ipot upon a veftal's robe^ 
The worie for what it foils. The BSbion runs 
Down into fcenes ftill rural ; but^ alasj 
Scenes rarely graced with rural manners now ! 
Time was when^ in the paftoral retreaty 
Th' unguarded door was iafo s men did not watch 
T' myade another's right, or guard their own. 
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« 

Then fleep was undifturb'd by fear, unfcar'd 
By drunken howlings ; and the chilling tale 
Of midnight murder was a wonder heard 

With doubtful credit, told to frighten babes. 
But farewell now to unfufpicious nights, 
And flumbers unalarm*d ! Now, ere yoii fleep. 
See that your polilh'd arms be prim'd with care. 
And drop the night-bolt j^ — ruffians arc abroad > 
And the firft larum of the cock's flirill throat 
May prove a trumpet, fummoning your ear 
To horrid founds of hoftile feet within. 
Ev'n day-light has its dangers ; and the wajk 
Through pathlefs waftes and woods, unconfcious Qncc 
Of other tenants than melodious birdsj 
Or harmlefs flocks, is hazardous and bold, 
Lamented change ! to which full many a caufe 
Invet'rate> hopelefs of a cure, confpires. 
The courfe of human things from good to ill, 
Froqi ill to worfe, is fatal, never fails. 
Increafe of pow'r begets iAcreafe of wealth j 
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Wealth luxury, and luxury excefs -5 
Excefs, the fcrofulous and itchy pkgue 
That feizes firft the opulent, defcends 

To the next rank contagious, and in time 
Taints downward all the graduated fcale 
Of order, from the chariot to the plough. 
The rich, and they that have an arm to check 
The licenfe of the lowefl: in degree, 
Defert their office ; and themfelves, intent 
On pleafure, haunt the capital, and thus 
To all the violence of lawlefs hands 
Refign the fcencs their prefence might proteft. 
Authority herfelf not feldom fleeps. 
Though refident, and witnefs of the wrong. 
The plump convivial parfon often bears 
The magifterial fword in vain,' and lays 
His rev'rence and his worfliip both to reft 
On the fame cufhion of habitual floth. 
Perhaps timidity reftrains his arm j 
When he ftioCild ftrike he trembles, and fcts free, 
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Himfclf enflav*d by terror of the band, 

Th' audacious convid, whom he dares not bind, 

« 

Perhaps, though by profeflion ghoftly pure. 
He too may ^aye his vice, and fomctimes prove 
Lefs dainty than becomes his grave outfidc 
In lucrative concerns. Examine wcU 
His milk-white hand ; the palm is hardly clean- 
Bur here and there an ugly fmutch appears. 
Foh ! 'twas a bribe that left it : he has touch'd 
Corruption ! Whofo feeks an audit here 
Propitious, pays his tribute, game or fiih, . 
Wild-fowl or yenTonj and his errand ipeeds. 

But &fler far, and more than all the reft, 
A noble caufe, whi^h none wHo bears a ipark 
Of public virtue ever wi(h*d removed. 
Works the deplor'd and mifchievous effed. 
' lis univerfal fbldierfhip has ftabb*d . 
The heart of merit in the meaner clafi. 
A.rnjs, through the vanity and brainlcfe rage 
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Of thofc that bear them, in whatever caufe. 

Seem moft at variance with all moral good. 

And incompatible with ferious thought* 

The clown, the child of nature, without guile. 

Bled; with an infanc*s ignorance of all 

But his own fimple pleafures ; now and then 

A wreftling match, a foot-race, or a fairj 

Is ballotted, and trembles at the news : • 

Sheepifh he dofi^s his hat, and, mumbling, fwears 

A bible-oath to be whatever they pleafc. 

To do he knows not what ! The talk perfbrm'd. 

That inftant he becomes the ferjeant'scare. 

His pupil, and his torment, and his jeft. 

His awkward gait, his introverted toes. 

Bent knees, round Ihoiilders, and dejefted looks. 

Procure him many a curfe. By flow degrees, • 

Unapt to learn, and form'd of ftubborn fluff. 

He yet by flow degrees puts off himfelfi 

Grows coiifcious of a change, and likes it well: 

He ftands ereft \ his flouch becomes a walk 5 
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He ftcps right onward, martial in his air. 
His form, and movement; is asfmart above 
As meal and larded locks can make him ; wears 
His hat, or his plum'd helrtiet, with a grace j 
And, his three years of herofhip expir'd. 
Returns indignant to the flighted plough. 
He hates the field, in which no fife or drum 
Attends him ; drives his cattle to a march ; 
And fighs for the fmart comrades he has left. 
Twere well if his exterior change were all— 
But with his clumfy port the wretch has loft 
His ignorance and harmlefe manners too ! 
To fwear, to game, to drink ; to fhow at home. 
By Icwdnefs, idlenels, and labbath-breach. 
The great proficiency he made abroad ; 
T* aftonifh and to grieve his gazing friends ; 
To break fome maiden's and his mother's heart ; 
To be a peft where he was ufeful once ; 
Are his fole aim, and all his glory, now ! 


BOOK IV. THE WINTER EVENING* I7I 

Man in fociety is like a flow*r 
Blown in its native bed : *tis there alone 
His faculties, expanded in full l^ooni. 
Shine out s there only reach their proper ufc. 
But man, affociated and leagu'd with man 
By regal warrant, or felf-join'd by bond 
For int'reft-fake, or fwarming into clans 
Beneath one head for purpofes of war. 
Like flow'rs felefted from the reft, and bound 
And bundled clofe to fill fome crowded vafe. 
Fades rapidly, and, by compreffion marr'd, 
Contra6ts defilement not to be endured. 
Hence chartered boroughs are fuch public plagues s 
And burghersj men immaculate perhaps 
In all their private flinftions, once combin'di 
Become a loathfome body, only fit 
For diffolurion, hurtful to the maim 
Hence merchants, unimpeachable of fin 
Againft the charities of domeftic life. 
Incorporated, feem at once to lofc 
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Their nature ; and, difclaiming allregard 
l^or tncrqr and the common rights of man. 
Build faftories with blood, condufting trade 
At the fword's point, and dyeing the white robe 
Of innocent commercial juftice red. 
Hence, too, the field of glory, as the world 
Mifdcems it, dazzled by its bright array> 
With all its majefty of thund'ring potaip. 
Enchanting raufic and immortal wreaths. 
Is but a fchool where thoughdcflhcfs is taught 
On principle, where foppery atones 
For folly, gallantry for cv'ry vice. 

But, flighted as it is, and by the great 
Abandoned, and, which (till I more regret, 
Infefted with the manners and the modes 
It knew not once, die country wins me dill. 
I never fi am'd a wifh, or formed a plan. 
That flattcr'd me with hopes of eardily blifs. 
But there I laid the fcene. There early ftray'd 
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My fenqr, ere yet liberty of choice 

Had found me, or the hope of being fiec. 

My very dreams were rural ; rural, too, * 

The firft born efibrcs of my youth&l mufe. 

Sportive, and jingling her poetic bdls 

Ere yet her ear was miftrels of their powVs. 

No bard could pleafe me but whofe lyre was tun'd 

To Nature's praifes. Heroes and their ieats 

Fatigued me, never weary of the pipe' 

Of Tityrus, affembling, as he fang. 

The niftlc throng beneath his favorite beech. 

Then Milton had irnieed a poet's charms : 

New to my tafte, his Paradife furpafs'd 

The ftruggling efforts of my boyifh^ tongue 

To fpcak its excellence. I danc'd for joy. 

I marvePd much that, at fo ripe an age 

A5 twice fev'n years, his beauties had then firft 

Engag'd my wonder s and, admiring ftill. 

And ftill admiring, with regret fuppos*d 

The joy half loft bccaufe not fooner found* 


174 T H E T A S K. ' BOOK IV, 

There, too, enamoured of the life I lov'd. 

Pathetic in its praifc, in its purfuit 

Detcrmb'd, and poffcfling it at laft 

With tranfports fuch as favoured lovers fed, 

I ftudied, priz'd, and wifh'd that I had known. 

Ingenious Cowley ! and, though now reclaimed 

By modern lights from an erroneous tafte, 

I cannot but lament thy (plendid wit 

Entangled in the cobwebs of the fchools. 

I ftill revere thee, courtly though retired ; 

Though ftretch'd at cafe in Chertfey's filent bow'rs. 

Not unemployed ; and finding rich amends 

For a loft world in folitude and verfe. 

'Tis born with all : the love of Nature's works 

Is an ingredient in the compound man, 

Infiis*d at the creation of the kind. 

And, though th' Almighty Maker has throughout 

Dilcriminated each from each, by ftrokes 
And touches of his hand, with fo much art 
Diverfified, that two were never found 
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Twins at all points — yet this obtains in all, 

That all difccrn a beauty in his works. 

And all can tafte them : /minds that have been forca*d 

And tutor'd, with a relifti more exa^V, 

But none without fon^relilh, none unmov'd. 

It is a flame that dies not even there, . 

Where nothing feeds- it : neither bufinefs, crowds,. 

Nor habits of luxurious city-life ;. , ' . ' 

Whatever elfe they fmother of true worth 

In human bofoms ; quench it, or abate. 

The villas with which London ftands begirt. 

Like a fwarthr Indian with his belt of beads. 

Prove it. A breath of unaduU'rate air. 

The glimpfe of a green pafture, how they cheer 

The citizen, and brace his languid frame ! 

Ev'n in the ftifling bofom of the town, 

A garden, in which nothing thrives, has charms 

That foothe the rich pojpfcflbr ; much confol'd. 

That here and there, fome fprigs of mournful mint. 

Of nightfliadc, or valerian, grace the well 
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He cultivates. Thefe ferve him with a hint 

That Nature lives i that fight-rcfrefhlng green 

Is ftfll the liv'ry (he delights to wear, 

Though fickly famj^es of th' exub'rant whole. > 

What are the cafements lin'd with creeping herbs, 

The prouder fafties fronted with a range 

Of orange, myrtle, or the fragrant weed. 

The Frenchman's * darling ? are they not all proofe 

That man, iarmur'd in cities, ftill retains 

His inborn inextinguilhable thirfl: 

Of rural fcenes, compenfating his lofi 

By fupplemcntal fliifts, the beft he may ? 

The moft unfurnifh'd with the means of life. 

And they that never pals their brick- wall bounds 

To range the fields and treat their lungs with air, 

Yet feel die burning inftinft : over-head 

Sufpend their crazy boxes, planted thick. 

And water'd duly. There the pitcher ftands 
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A fragment, and thfc (pt^e^^ bk-fSi mrc ; 
Sad witnefles ho% tlble-p^nt thah r^ffta 
The Country, with what irdtoitf h'e cdfttri^is 
A peep at naturt^ ^Mi h£ tin HH riibW. 

Haa, therefore, p^tHiifcls «f KtfiFffi, mi feflci 
And contdrriptttJbri, h^iri-tmStiit^ ]dfi 
And harmlefs pleafures, Iq the throng'd abode 
Of multitudes unknown 1 hail> rural life ! 
Addrefs himfelf who will to the purfuit 
Of honours, or emoluments, or fame; 
I ihall not add myfelf to fuch a chafe. 
Thwart his attempts, or envy his fuccefe. 
Some muft be great. Great offices will have 
Great talents. And God gives to cv'ry man 
The virtue, temper, underftanding, tafte. 
That lifts him into life ; and lets him fall 
Juft .in die niche he was ordain'd to fill. 
Te the deliverer of an injured land 
He gives a tongue if enlarge upon, an heart 
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To feel, and courage to redrefs her wrongs j 

To monarchs dignity 5 to judges fenfe ; 

To artifls ingenuity and (kill ; 

To me an unambitious mind, content 

In the low vale of life, that early felt 

A wilh for eafe and leifure, and ere long 

Found here that leifure and that eafe I wifh*d 
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ARGUMENT OF THE FIFTH BOOK, 

Afrofy morning. — ^e foddering of cattk. — ^e wood" 
man and bis dog. — Tbepouliry.^^WhimJical effeSs of 
froft at a waterfall. — ^e Emprefs of BsiffuCs pdact 
of ice. — Amufements of nwnarcbs.—lVary one of them. 
•^Wars^ whence-'^ And whence monarcby.-^^e ebils 
of it. — EngHJh and French loyalty contraJled.—^be 
BaftiUe^ (Pldaprifoet^there.''^liberty tbek chief reconh 
mendation of this country. '^^Modem fatriotifm quef 
tionaMe, and why.-^^he ferijhable nature ofthrhefi 
human inftitutiam.'Spiriiual likeriy not perifbahU.-^ 
ih^fian)ifb ftate of man by nature. — Deliver bkn^ 
Deifly if you can^^Grace muft do if. — The rej^ioe 
merits of patriots and martyrs ftaied. — Their different 
treatment. — Happy freedom of the man whom grace 
makes free.-'^ISs relijhof the works ofGod^r^M* 
dr.efs to the CrecUor. 
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BOOK V. 

THE WINTER MORlf^IN'G WALK. 

'Tis morning ; and the fun^ with ruddy orb 
Afcendingt fires th' horizon ; while the clouds^ 
That crowd away before the driving wind^ 
More ardent as the dilk emerges more, 
Refemble moil fome city in a blaze> 
Seen through the leaflels wood. His flandng ray 
Slides inefie£hial down the fnowy vale, 
Andy tinging all with his own roly bucj 
From ev'ry herb and ev^ry Ipiry blade 
Stretches a length of ihadow o'er the field. 
Mine, ^indiing iato lon^tude immenie, 
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t 

In Ipitc of gravity, and fage remark 
That I my fclf am but a fleeting ftiade. 
Provokes me to a fmilc. With eye a(kancc 
I view the mufcular proportion'd limb 
Transformed to a lean fhank. The Ihapelefs pair. 
As they dcfign'd to mock me, at my fide ' 
Take ftep fcr ftep ; and, as I near approach 
The cottage, walk along the plafter'd wall, 
Prepoft*rous fight ! the legs without the man. 
The verdure of the plain lies buried deep 
Beneath the dazzling deluge ; and the bents. 
And coarfer grafs, upfpearing o'er the reft. 
Of late unfighdy and unfcen, now fhine ' . 
Confpicuous, and, in bright apparel clad 
And flcdg'd with icy feathers, -nod (uperb. 
The catde mourn in corners where the fence 
Screens them, and feem half petrified to fleep 
In unrecumbent fadnels. There they wait 
Their wonted fodder j not like hungVing man. 
Fretful if unfupplied i but filcnt, meek, 

8 ^ 
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And patient of the flow-pac'd fwam's delay. 
He from die ftack carves out th' accuitom'd load^ 
Deep-plunging^ and again deep-plunging oftj 
His broad keen knife into the folid mafs : 
Smooth as a wall the upright remnant ftands» 
With fuch undeviating and even force 
He fevers it away : no needlefs care. 
Left florms fhould overfct the leaning pile 
Deciduous, or its own unbalanced weight. 
Forth goes the woodman, leaving unconcern'd 
The cheerful haunts of man j to wield the axe 
And drive the wedge, in yonder fbrefl drear. 
From mom to eve his folitary tafk. 
Shaggy, and lean, and fhrewd, with pointed ears 
And tail cropp'd fhort, half lurcher and half cur— 
His dog ajttends him. Clofe behind his heel 
Now creeps he flow 5 and now, with qiany a frifk 
Wide-fcamp'ring, fhatches up the drifted fnow 
With iv'ry teeth, or ploughs it with his fnout ; 
Then fliakes his powder'd coat, and barks for joy* ; 

N 4 
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Heedleis of ^ his pranks, die Auniy churl 
Moves right cowwi the mark i nor Hops fee mght, 
But now ^ then with prelTwe of hi& thumb 
T' adjuft the fragr^ixt ch^rg^ of 4 (kort jpube 
That (utufi beae^t^ hi$ pofe : the trailing cloud 
Streams far behind hin>> f«ef)tijpg 4II the m. 
Now from the roojl, dr from the neigbb'riAg pf^tej 
Where, diligpp.t to ci^fich tbe firft &int gleann 
Of fmiling d«y» tfacy goflip'd fide by fide. 
Come tipppiog 41 ths bou&^ife's well-kpown caU 
The feachex'd tnbc^ domcAii:. Hj4f on iivingi 
And half qq foot^ tbcy bruih the S^ecy fk^od, 
Confcious, and feac&il of too deep a plunga 
The fpacrows peep, and quit the flielt'ring eaves 
To feise the Uit occafion. Weil they eye 
The fcatter'd grain ; and, thievilbiy refolv'd 
T' efirape d^^ impending (amine, often icar'4^ 
As oft return-^a pert voraciow Uad^ 
Clean riddance quickly mad^ onp only ewe 
Renvuiis to ea€h-^the.fea(ch offiinny nooki 
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Or flicd impervious to the blaft. Refigii'4 
To fad nccclHty, the ?ocIl fbregof^ 
Hi^ wonted ftrut ; andj wadl^ at (heir {ie$d 
Widi wcU-confider'd ft^ps, fecms. to rcfeat 
His altered gait and ftatclinefs retrcnipb'd. 
How find (he myriads, thajE in fummcr cheer 
The hills and vallks with their ceafelcfs fongs. 
Due fuft^ance^ or where fubfift they now ? 

Earth yields thend nought : th' impriibn^d worm is && 

Beneath the frozen clod i all feeds of herbs 

Lie covered cbfe ; and berry- bearing thorns. 

That feed the thrufh, (whatever fome fuppofc) 

Afford the UposiJkv tninftrf:!^ 99 fi^pply* 

The long protrj^ftfid tigQUT 9f. the ye^r 

Thins all t^ nwft'rfltts 9»;k& In cHlski »od holes 

Ten thw&nd 6^ 40. wni^ltilk^ 49(1 

As inftini^ pr<HPfr^i frl£-h*wd,etQ ^ey die. 

The very (Q^^ito^}: ^m (9^^^ ^he fields, 

Where neither gr^b* aoc F<>op, non oart;h-nut, now 

Repays their UbQUH aiPm# 9JsA pQiciiU^laft 
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By the way-fide^ or ^{talking in the path> 

Lean penfioners upon the trav'lcr's track. 

Pick up their naufeous dole, though fweet to them. 

Of voided pulfe or half-digefted grain. 

The ftreams are loft amid the fplpndid blank. 

Overwhelming all diftinftion. On the flood. 

Indurated and fixt, the fnowy. weight 

Lies undiflblv'd ; while filently beneath. 

And unperceiv'd, the current fteals away. 

Not fo where, fcornful of a check, it leaps 

The mill-dam, dalhcs on the reftlels wheel. 

And wantons in the pebbly gulph below : 

No froft can bind it there ; its utmoft force 

Can but arreft the light and fmoky mift 

That in its fall the liquid (heet throws wide; 

And fee where it has hung th' embroider'd banks 

With forms fo various, that no pow'rs of art. 

The pencil or the pen, may trace the fcene ! ' 

Here glittVing turrets rife, upbearing high 
* 

(Fantaftic mifarrangement!) on the roof 
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Large growth of what m^y fcem the Iparkling trees 
And flirubs of fairy land. The cryftal drops 
That trickle down the branches, faft congcai'd, ' 
Shoot into pillars of pellucid length. 

And prop the pile they but adorn'd before. 
Here grotto within grotto fafe defies 
The fun- beam i there, embofs'd and fretted wild. 
The growing wonder takes a thoufand fhapes 

ft 

Capricious, in which fancy fecks in vain 

The likenefs of fome objeft feen before. 

Thus nature works as if to mock at art. 

And in defiance of her rival pow Vs ; 

By thefe fortuitous and random ftrokes 

Performing fuch inimitable feats ' 

As Ihe with all her rules can never reach. 

Lefs worthy of applaufe, though more admir'd, 

Becaufe a novelty, the work of man. 

Imperial miffrefs of the fur-clad Rufs ! 

■ 

Thy moft magnificent and mighty freak 
The wonder of the North, No forcft fell 
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When dnm weybifl; build ; no quarry (ent its (lores 

T' enrich ihy waUs : but thou didft bf w tli^e floods 

And mabfi tl^ mafU^ of the gk^y wave. 

In fuch a palace Ariibeos found 

Cyrene, when he boie the plaintive tale 

Of his loft bbes to her maternal car ; 

In fuch a palace^poetry might place 

The armory of winter » where his troops. 

The gloomy clouds^ find weapons, arrowy fleet, 

Skin-piercing volley, bloflbm-bruifing hail> 

And fiiow that often blinds the trav'ler's courfe. 

And wraps him in an unexpeded tomb, 

Silendy as a dream the fabric rofes— 

No found of hammer or of faw was there : 

Ice upon ice, the well-adjufted parts 

Were foqn conjoin 'd i nor other cement aflc'd 

Than water interfus'd to make them one. 

Lamps gracefully difpos'd, and of all huesj, 

Illumin'd ev*ry fide : a wat*ry light 

01eam'd through the clear eunfparency, that feem'd 
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Another moon oew rifeti^ or itieteor M'n 
From heav'n ta earthy of kmbcnt flame ferene^ 
So ftooddie bfittk prodigy ; dwnigh fmocih 
And flippVy the matenajb^. yet froft-boond 
Firm, ai i& rock. Nor: "^amed aught vHxUb^ 
That royal refidence imght well befiCj 

For graodcur or for ufe« Long wa^ wi«acha» 

Of flow*rs> that fear'd no enemy b«t warmtiit 

Blufh'd on the paanel& Mlnror needed Aoae 

^'here all was vkreous ; but in order due 

Convivial table and commodious feat 

(What feem^l at lead: commodious feat) were thew> 

Sofa, and couch^^gnd high-buik throne zjiBgfsSL 

The iaooe lcd>r4city was found in all» 

And all was motft to^ the wartoi tbueh i- a' keM 

Of evaflfiicent ^ry> once a ftreaai> 

And fooa tof iSidc into a? ftream again* 

Alasi! 'twitf but a momfying ftroke 

Of undriiglt'd fevcrity,. that ^anc'd 

(Made by a osoiiasch) on > hor wm- eftat^ 
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On human grandeur and the courts of kings« 
*Twas tranfient in its nature, as in fliow ... 
*Twas durabk ; as worthlefe, as it fecm'd ' 
Intrinfically precious -, to the foot . 
Treach'roqs and faUe ; it ftnirdj and it ^os cold. 


Grcatprinccs Kavegreatplay things. Sonie have play'd 
At hewing mountains into mcn^ and fome 
At building human wonders iliountain- high. 
Some have amus'd thfe dull, fad years of life 
(Life fpent in indblence, and therefore fad) 

y 

With fchcmes of nipnumental fame; andfoOght 

By pyramids' and maufolean pomp, '^ 

Short-liv'd themfelvcs, t* immortalize their bones. 
Some ftek'diverfion in the tented field. 

And make the forrows of mankind their Iport. 

But war's a gamci which, - were their fubjeds wife. 

Kings would not play at. . Nations would do wdl 

T' extort their truncheons from the puny hapds 

Of heroes, whofe infirm and baby minds- - ^ 
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Are gratified with mifchief ; and who fpoil, - 
Becaufe men fuffer it, their toy -the world. 

When Babel was confounded, and the great 
Confederacy of projedtors wild and vain 
Was fplit into diverfity of toi^es. 
Then, as a Ihcphcrd feparatcs his flock, 
Thefe to the upknd, to the valley thofe, 
God drave afunder, and affign'd their lot 
To all thcn^ons. Ample was the boon 
He gave them, in its diftribution fair 
And equal \ wd he bade them dwell in peace. 
Peace was awhile their care : they ploughed, and fow'd. 
And reap'd their plenty, without grudge or ftrife. 

But violence can never longer lleep 

Than human paffipns pleafe- In ev'ry heart 

Are fown the fparks that kindle fi'ry ,war ; . , 
Occafion needs but fan thpm, ^nd thpy blaze. . , . 
Cain had already Ihcd a brother's blood; ; 
The deluge walh'd it out \ but left unqucnchfd 


The feeds df rtiuraef ift the t>fta^ tfimA. 
Soon, by a f ighttfotid jiklgment, in the tnt 
Of his dcfccnding progeny was found 
The firft artificer of de«th; the ihitM 
Contriver who firft fw^ated at the forge. 
And forc'd the blur* «Ad y*t unblftodrWi Refcl 
To a keen edge, afld thade if bright for Wat. 
Him, -Tubal naW*d, the Vulcah tsf old tirtits. 
The fword arid faulchion their iftVchtbi' ddm j 
And the firflf fmtf h was &€ hitt fhui'd*ra''S foA. 
His art furvivNd Oitmtmi afld Wc'foAg', 
When nian was niuI^i^iM iftd f^Ye^ dbfbid 
In tribes aftd clans, aYid had" 156gUft to tfill 
Theft iheadow* 5ft<f thaf fafig< df* hSs life <5W*, 
The taftcd fweets of prbf)e/ty b«g« 
Defire of ftSdrt ; aftd iiriduftif ift feflSe, 
T' improve ai«f colthitit tfeif jrift' ddlftdfiW, 
Made odWrt eoV« whltt *ey fa* fd f&f. 
Thus war begsffl- dtt <artlif : ifidc' ft;t%1W ftf f^. 
And thtflcf ii)- Dflf-ddbdtf'. StM6^ &f 
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The onfcti and irtegulan At length 
One eminent above the rcfti for ftrengthi ' 
For ftratagfcm> or courage, or for ali> 

Was chofen leader : him they ferv'd in war^ 

» 

And him in peacc> for lake of warlike deeds 
Rev'rcnc'd no Icfs, Who could with him compare ? 
Or who fo worthy to control themfelves 

As he whofe prowefs had fubdu'd their foes ? 

Thus war J affording field for the difplay 

Of virtue, made one chief, whom times of peact* 

Which have their exigencies too, and call 

For (kill m government, at Ibngth tiiSidt king« 

King was a namie too proud for man to wear 

With modefty and meeknels 5 and the crownj 

So dazzling in their eyes who fet it on> 

Was fure t' intoxicate the brows it boundi 

it is the abjeft property of moftj 

That, being parcel of the common mais^ 

And deftitute of means to raife thcmfclvesi 

They finkj and fettle lower than they need. * 

YOLk lU o 
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They know not what it is to feti within 
A conjprehenfive ifec«lty, tfiat gralps 
Great purpofes wi#i cafe, that tfirns and whtl(ls>^ 
Almoft without an- effort, plans too vaflr 
For their conception, w}iich they cannot tno^e^ 
Gbnftrioi» of rnipotencej they foon grow drunfc 
With gazing, when- A«y fee an^ abfe man' 
Seep forth ttx notice ; andy befbtted thds. 
Build him a pedefta^ and %,, ^^ Stand th^e^ 
^' And be ou]^ adnuraidca^ and oor pciift." 
They roll the^lehres before hkn ia the dts&f 
Then molt dtferving b' thei* own account 
When moft extravagant in his* applaufe. 
As if exafcing him' they raised themfelves. 
Thus by degrees^ ftlP-chc^ted of their IbimcJ 
And fober judgmtnti that he is but man. 
They demi-deify and feme hwn fo> 
That in due fea<fo» he forgets- k too* 
Inflated and »&rm with felf^oncek. 
He gulps the wmdy diei j and er^ longt 
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Adopting their ffiiftake, pmfotoidljr thinks 
The world was made in vain, it not for hinu 
ThefiGcfcrth they «-c his cattle : drudges^ bcwrri 
To bear his bufdehs^ drawing in his gears^ ' 
And fweating in his fervicCi his caprice 
Becomes the foul that a^ifliates them all 
He deems a thotifaitd, or ttn thoti&nd Kvesj 
Spent in the piirchafe of renown for him, 
An cafy reck'ning 5 and tliey think the fame. 
Thus kings were ftrft ini^ented, and thite. klngi 
Were btirnifti^d into heroe$> and became 
The arbiters of this terraqufeotis fwarti|) j 
Storks among frogsi that have but croak*d and died* 
Strange^ that fdch folly as lifts bloated man 
to eminencci fit only for a god. 
Should ever drivel out of humdn Epsi 
Ev'n in the cradled weakcrcfe of the world ! 
Still ftranger mtchj tiiat, When at length mankind 
Had reached the finewy firmnefs of their youth. 
And could difcrimmate and argue wdl 
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On fubjc6ks nU>tc tnyftcriousy they were yet 
Babes in the caufe of freedom^ and (hoxM fear 
And quake before the gods themfelves^ had m^de t 
But above meafure ftrahge> that neither proof 
Of fad experience, nor examples fet 
By fome whofe patriot virtue has prevailed, . 
Gan even now, when they arc grown mature 
In wifdom, and with philofophic deeps 
Familiar, ferVe t*" emancipate the reft 5 
Such dupes are men to cuftom, and fb prone 
To rev'rence what is ancient, and can plead 

m 

A courfe of long obfervance for its ufc. 
That even fervitude, the worft of ills, 
Becaufe delivered down from fire to fon^ 
Is kept and guarded as a facred thing. \ 
But is it fit, or can it bear the Ihock 
Of rational difcuflion> that a man. 
Compounded and maoe up like other men? 
Of elements tumultuous, in whom luft 
And folly in as ample meafure meet 
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As in the bofoms of the flaves he rules. 
Should be a defpot abfolutc, and boaft 
Himfelf the only freeman of his land ? 
Should, when he plcafcs, and on whom he will. 
Wage war, with any or with no pretence 
Of provocation giv'n, or wrong fuftain'd. 
And force the beggarly laft doit, by means 
That his own humour didtates, from the jclutch 

* * • 

Of poverty, that thus he may procure 

His thoufands, weaiy of penurious life, 

A fplendid opportunity to die i ^ 

Say ye, who (with lefs prudence than of old 

Jotham afcrib'd to his affembled trees 

In politic convention) put your truft 

r th' Ihadow of a bramble, and, reclin'd 

In fancied peace beneath his dang'rous branch. 

Rejoice in him, and celebrate his fway. 

Where find ye paffivte fortitude ? Whence Iprings 

Your felf-denying 2eal, that holds it good 

J!q ftroke th^ prijckly grievance, and to hang 
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His thorns with ftr^tmcrs of continual praife ? 
Wc, too, arc friends to loyalty. We love 
The king Who loves the Uw, refpefts his bounds. 
And reigns content within them : him wc fcrvc 
Freely and widi delight, who leaves us free ; 
But, recoUefting ftill that he k man. 
We truft him not too Bur. King though he be^ 
And king m Englatnd too, he may be weak^ 
And vain enough to be ambitious ftill 5 
May exercife amifs his proper ppw'rs. 
Or covet more than freemen choofe to grant ; 
Beyond that mark is trealbn. He is our's 
T' adminifter, to guaud, t' adorn, the ftate. 
But not to warp or change it. We are his 
To fcrve him nobly in the common caufe. 
True to the deadi, but not tp be his flaves. 
Mark now the difference, ye that boaft your toyc 
Of kings, between your loyalty and our's. 
We Jove the man i the paltry pagean( yoy. 
We the chief patron of the commonwealth; 
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You the regar(iUfi& auihor of Its woes. 
We, for the (ake of libeit^^ a kiqg; 
You chains and bondage^ for a tynmt''S &ki^. 
Our love is principle, and has ks roojt 
In rcaibn, isjudictousj isaQlyifreej 
Youi^s, n bltfid inHindtj <rou(2hes €p the Fod^ 
And licks the foot chat treads it in the duft. 
Were kingfhip as true treaiwe a9 it &eeas. 
Sterling, and wcfftfajr of a wife m^n\ m(h, 
I would not be |i king to be bejk>y'd 
Caufelefs, and daub'd with undifcerning praife, 
Where love is mere attachmem to the dirone. 
Not to the man who fiHs it as he ought. 

r 

Whofe freedom is by fuff'rance, and at will 
Of a fuperior, he is never free. 
\^o lives, and is not weary of a life 
Expos'd to manacles, deferves tliem wclL 
The ftate that ftrives for liberty, ^liough fedy. 
And forc'd t' abandon what fhe bravely foqght, 
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Dcfervcs at Icaft applaufe for her attemptj 

And pity for her lofs. But that's a caufe 

Not often uniucccfsful : pow'r ufurp'd 

Is weakncfs when oppos'd j confcious of wronj^ 

*Ti$ pufiUanimous and prone to flight 

But flavcsj that once conceive the glowing thought 

Of freedom^ in that hope itfelf poflcfs 

All that the conteft calls for j fpirit, ftrength. 

The fcorn of danger, and united hearts \ 

The fureft prefage of the good they feek *, 

Then ihame to manhood^ and opprobrious mor^ 
To France thap all her loffcs and dcfeats^j 
Old or of later date, by fea or land. 


• The author l\gpes that he fhall not be cenfured for unneceffary wanntl\,ujpo% 
fo intereftlng a fubje£l« He is aware that it is become almofl £ti(liionable to ftigtxo* 

tize fuch fentiments as no better than empty declainatioo \ but it is an ill fjADptomi 

« 

»nd peculiar to modern times^ 
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Her houfc of bondage, worfe than that of old 
Which God aveng'd on Pharaoh— the Baftille ! 
Ye horrid tow'rs, th' abode of broken hearts j 
Ye dungeons and ye cages of dcfpair. 
That monarchs have fupplied from age to age 
With»mufic fuch as fuits their fov'reign ears— 
The fighs and groans of miferable men ! 
There's not an Englifh heart that would not leap 
To hear that ye were fall'n at laft; to know 
That ev'n our enemies, fo oft employ^ 
In forging chains for us, themfelves were fre%. 
For he who values liberty confines 
His zeal for her predominance within 
No narrow bounds j her caufe engages him 
Wherever pleaded. Tis the caufe of man. 
There dwell the moft forlorn of human kind ; 
Iramur'd though unaccused, condemn'd untried^, 
Cmelly fpar'd, and hopelefs of efcape ! 
There, like the vifionary emblem feen 
Py him of Babylon, life ftands a (lump. 
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And, fiUctted about wixh hoops of brafe, 

Stili liv/es, though all its pleafant boughs are gone^ 

To count the Hour-bell and expcA no chacige i 

And ever, as the fulicn found is heard. 

Still to reflefl:, that, though a jpylefs note 

To him whofe moments all have one dull p^ce^ 

Ten thoufand rovers in the world at large 

Account It mufic ; that it Summons Qytnc 

To theatre, or jocund feaft or hajh 

The wearied hirclir)g finds it a rele^ic 

From lajpur j and the lover, who has chid 

Its long delay, feels cv'ry welcome ftroke 

Upon his heart-ftrings, trembling with dielight-?r 
To fly for refuge from di (trading thought 
To fuch amufements as ingenious woe 
Contrives, hard-ftiifting, and without her fool^-r 
To read engraven on the mouldy walls,. 
In ftagg'ring types, his predeceflbr*s^talc, 
A fad memorial, and iubjoin his own— 
To turn purveyor to an overgorg'd 
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And bloated fpider, till the pamper^ pcft 
Is made fimiliar^ wgtch<e$ his approach. 

Comes at his call, and fef ves him for a friend— r 

To wear out time in JiumbViixg to and fro 

The ftuds that thick cmbofs his iron door ; 

Then downward and then upward, then allant 

And then alternate i widi ^ fickiy hope 

3y dint of change to give \i\s taftclels taik 

Some relifti ; till the fijm, cxaftly found 

In all directions,. he begifis again***^ 

Oh comfortlels e^ftence ! hemm'd around 

With woes, whiph who chat fuSx^rs would not kneel 

And beg for exile, or the pangs of deadi ? 

That man fhould thus encroach on fellow man^ 

Abridge him of his juft and native rights, 

Jlradicafe him, tear him from his hold 

Upon di' jcndearaients of domeflic li& 

Apd focial, nip his fruitfulneis and u(e. 

And doom hiai for perhaps an h^cdlcfs word 

To barrennefs, and folitude, and tears^ 


£04 THE TASK* ]BO0K V« 

Moves indignation ; makes the name of king 
(Of king whom fuch prerogative cafi pleafe) 
As dreadful as the Manichean god, 
Ador'd through fear, ftxong only to deftroy. 

« 

'Tis liberty alone that gives the flow'r - 
Of fleeting life its luftpe and perfbme; 
And we are weeds without it. All conftraint^ 

Except what wifdom lays on evil men, 

• > 

Is evil ; hurts the faculties, impedes 

Their progrefs in the road of fcience j blinds 

The eyefight of difcov'ry j and begets. 

In thofe that fuffer it, a fordid mind 

Beftial, a meagre intelleft, unfit 

To be the tenant of man's noble form. 

Thee therefore ftill, blame- worthy as thou art. 

With all thy lofs of empire, and though fqueez'd 

By public exigence till annual food' 

Fails for the. craving hunger of the ftate. 

Thee I account ftill happy, and the chief 
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Among the nations, feeing thou art free : 

My native nook of earth ! Thy clinic is rude^ 

Replete with vapours, and difpofes much 

All hearts to fadnefs> and none more than mine} 

Thine unadult'rate manners are lefs foft 

And pkulible than focial life requires^ 

And thou hail need of difcipline and art- 

To give, thee what politer France receives 

From Nature's bounty— that humane addre& 

And fwcetncfs, without which no pleafure is 

In convexfej either ftarv'^d by cold referve^ 

Or flufli'd with fierce dilpute, a; fenfelefs brawl : 

Yet, being free, I love thee : for the fake 

Of that one feature can be well content, 

Difgrac*d as thou haft been, poor as thou art» 

To feek no fublunary reft befidc* 

But, once enflav'd> farewell ! I could endure 

Chains no where patiently ; and chains at home. 

Where I am free by birthright, not at all. \ 

Then what were left of roughnefs in the grain 
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Of Britifli natfercs^ wifiting its cxcufc 

That it bcknigs to freemen. Would dtfguft 

And (hock mc. I fhould thcHj with double pafny 

Feel all the rigour of thy fickle clrmc ; 

And, if I niuft bewail the blcffing loft. 

For which our Hfetnpdens and our Sidneys bicd,' 

I would at leaft bewail rt undtr Ikies 

Milder, among a people fcfe aufterc j 

In fcehes wiiich, haying never known ine free,' 

Would not reproach mt inth the lofe I felt. 

Do i forebode infipoffible events. 

And tremble at vain dreams ? Heav'n grant I inay ! 

But th* age of virtuous poHtiCs is paft^ 

And we are deep in that of cold pretence. 

Patriots arc grown tofo fhrci?vd to be fintere. 

And we too wife to truft them. He that takes 

Deep in his foft creduMty the (lamp 

Defign*d by feud declatmers dn the part 

Of liberty, themfelves the fkves of Juift> 

Incurs dmfuin for his eafy hkh 
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Aod lack of knowledge^ and with caufe enough: 
For when was puWic virtue to be found , 
Where private wa3 not ? Can he love the whole 
Who loves no part ? He be a nation's friend 
Who is, in truth> the friend of no nian there ? 
Can he be flxenuous in his country's caufe 
Who flights the charities, for whofe dear fake 
That country, if at all^ nnift be beiov'd ? 

« 

*Tis therefore fober ahd good men are fad 
For England's g^ry, feeing it wax pale 
And fickly, while* her chanapions wear their hearts^ 
So loofe to private duty, that no brain. 
Healthful and uudifturb'd by faftious fumes, 

4 

Can dream them trufty to the gen'ral weal. 

Such were not they of okl, whofe tempcr'd blades 

Cifpers'd the fhackles of ufurp'd control. 

And hew'd them link from link : then Albion's fons 

Were fons indeed j they fek a filial heart 

Beat high within them at a mother^s wrongs } 

And, Ihining each in his domcftic fphere. 


% 
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Shone brighter ftill, once cali'd to public view* - 
*Tis therefore many, whofe fequefter'd loE 
Forbids their interference, 'looking oiOi 
Anticipate perforce. fomt dire event j 
And, feeing the old caftle of the ftdte. 
That promis'd once more firmnefs, fo afTaird 
That all Its tempcft-beaten turrets Ihake, 
Stand motionlefs expedants of its fall 
All has its date below ; the fatal hour 
Was regifter'd in heav'n ere time began. 
We turn to duft, and all our mightieffi Works 
Die too : the deep foundations that we lay. 
Time ploughs them up, and not a trace remains* 
We build with What we deem eternal rock : 
A diftant age afks where the fabric ftood ; 
And in the duft, fifced and fcarch'd' in vairij 
The undifcoverable fecret fleeps. 

But there Is yet a liberty, urifung 
By poetsj and by fenators unprais'd, , 
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Which monarchs cartndt grant, nor all the pow'rs 
Of earth arid hell confcd'rate take away: 
A liberty, which perfecution, fraudi 
Oppreflion, pnibns, have no pow*r to bind i 
"Which whofo faftcs can be enllav'd no more, 
'Tis liberty of hearty derived from heav'n ; 
Bought with HIS blood who gave it to mankindy 
And feal'd with the fame token ! It is held 
By charter, itiid thait diafter fanftion'd fore i 

By th' unimpeachable and awfiil oath 
And promife of a God ! His other gifis ' 
All bear the i-oyal ftamp that fpeaks them hisj 
And are auguft i but this tranfcends them all.< 
His other worksj the vifible difplay 
Of all-creating energy and might. 
Are grand, ho doubt, and worthy of the word 
That, finding an interminable fpace 
Unoccupiedi Kas filPd the void {o welU 
And made fo fparkliitg what was dark bdarcj 
But thefe arc not his glory. Man, *tis trucy 
roLd lu p 


Smit with the bcftu^ of fo &ir a (cene,. 
Might weU itippofe th* artificer di^c 
Meant it eternal^ had he not himfelf 
Bronounc*d it tranfient^ glorious as it is> 
Andy fiUi deGgning a more glorious far, 
Doom'd it as infufficient for his praife. 
Thefe^. therefi>rej are occafiona!, and pais ^ 
Fortn'd for the oonfutation of the fool, 
Whofe lyeiiig heart difputes againft a God ; 
That office {erv'd, th^ muft be iwept awayv 
Not fo the labours of lus love : they (hine 
Ih other heav'hS IhaTi thefe that we behokI>. 
And fade not,> There is paradife that fears^ 
No forfeitures^ and of its fruits he fends 
Large jH-elibatipn oft to laincs below* 
Of thefe the fv4i in order^ and the fdedge 
And confident aflurance of the re^ 
Is liberty : — a ^ht ititx> his arms 
Ere yet mortality's fine threads ©v? way^^ 
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A clear efcape from ityranhizmg l(a^> 
And full immunity fcooi penal woe^. 

Ghaiiis art the portion of revolted man^ 
Stripes and a dungeon ; and his body ferv^ 
The triple purpofe. In that ficklyj foul, ; 
Opprobrious refidence> he finds theih all. . . 

Propcnfc his heart to idols> he is .hclil 
In filly dotage on created things> 
Carelcfs of their Crcatoif. And chat low 
And fordid gravitation of his pow'rs 
To a vile clod io draws himj with fuch forc^ 
Rcfiftlefs from the centre he fhould leek. 
That he at laft forgets it^ All his hop^s 
Tend downward ; his ambition is to fink. 
To reach a depth profbunder ftUl, and ftiU 
Profounder, in |he fathomlefs abyls 
Of foUyi plunging in purfeit of death. 
But, ere he gain Ae comfortlefe repofe 
He fecks, and acquiefccnce of his fo,i4 

p a 
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In heav*n-renouncing exile, he endures—* 
What does he not ? from lufts oppos'd in vainy 
And felf- reproaching confcience. He forefces 
The fatal iffue to his health, fame, peace. 
Fortune, and dignity ; the lofs of all 
That can ennoble man, and make frail life'. 
Short as it is, -jRapportable* Still worfc. 
Far worfe than all the plagues with which his fins 

* 

Infcft his happieft moments, he forebodes 
Ages of hopelcft mis'ry. Future death. 
And death ftill futOre. Not dn hafty ftroke, 
Like that whkh fends him to the dufty gravej 

< 

But unrepealable enduring death ! 
Scripture is ftill a trumpet to his fears t 
What none can prove a forgVy, may be true;^ 
What none but bad men wifti exploded, muft. 
That fcruple checks him. Riot is not loud> 
Nor drunk enough to drown it. In the midft 
Of laughter his compunctions are fincere 5 
And he abhors the jcft by which he fhines^ 
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Remorfc begets reform. His mafter-luft: 
Falls firft before his refolute rebuke. 
And feems dethroh'd and vanquifli'd. Peace enfues. 
But fpurious and (hqrt-liv'd ; the puny child 
Of felf-congf:atulating pride, begot 
On fencied innocence. Again he falls, 
' And fights again ; but finds his beft eflay 
A prefage ominous, portending ftill 
Its own dilhonour by a worfe relapfe. 
Till Nature, unavailing nature, foii'd 
So oft, and wearied in the vain attempt, 
ScoflFs at her own performance. Reafbn now 
Takes part with appetite, and pleads the caufe, 
Pervcrfcly, which of late (he fo condcmn'd ; 
With {hallow ftiifts and old devices, worn 
And tatter'd in the fervice of debauch, 
Cov'ring his ftiame fron) bis ofFcrjded fighr, 

*' Hath God indeed giv'n appetites to man, 
• * And ftor'd the earth fo plenteoufly with mcan§ 

r 3 
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?' To gratify the hmtgcr of his wifli $ 

^^ And doth he reprcbatCy tad wiU he damn, 

*' The ufe of his own bounty ? making firft 

<< So frail a kindj and then enabling ]aw& 

" So ftria, that lefs than perfcft muft defpair ? 

^* Falfehood ! which whofo but fufpefts of trudi 

^' Dilhonoyrs God, and makes a flaye of man. 

^* Do they themfelves, who undertake for hire 

^* The teacher's office, aind difpcnfc at large 

** Their weekly dole of edifying ftrains, 

*' Attend to their own mufic ? have they faith 

^^ In what with fuch folcmnity of tone ^ 

^' And gefture they propound to our belief? 

f f Nay — Gonduft hath the loudeft tongue. The voice 

^* Is but an inftrument, on which the prieft 

<* May play what tune he plcafes. Iq the deed, 

^' • 

?' The unequivocal authentic deed, 

^^ We find found argument^ we read the heart.'^ 

Such rcas'nings (if that name muft need belong 
y fxfufes in which rcafon has no part) 
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Serve to compofe a ^irlt well inclui*d 

To liyc on terms of ainit7 with vice, 

And fin without difturbance. Often urg'd* 

{As often as libidinous difbouf fe 

£xhau(bedj he relbrts to icJemn themes 

Of theological and grave import) 

They gain at Idt his unreferv*d aflent i 

Till, harden'd his heart's temper in the forge- 

Of luft, and on the anvil of dcfpair. 

He flights the ftrokes of confcience. Nothing moves. 

Or nothing much, his conftancy in ill i 

Vain tanip^ring has but fofter -d his difcafc ; 

'Tis defp'rat^, and he fleeps the flecp of death 1 

Haftc nowj philofopher, and let him free. 

Charm the deaf ferpent wifely. Make him hear 

Of reftitude and fitnefe, moral truth 

How lovely, and the moral fenfe how furc, 

Confulted and obey'd, to guide his fteps 

Dlreftly to the first and only fair. 

Spare not in fuch a caufe. Spend all Ac ^ow^rs 

' 4 
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Of rant and rhapfody in virtue's praife: 
Be moft fublimely good, vcrbofcly grand^ 
And with poptic trappings grace thy profc. 
Till it out-mantle all die pride of verfc.— 

* 

Ahj tinkling cymbal^ and high foqnding braf^ 
Smitten in vain ! fuch mufic cannot charm 
Th' eclipfc that intercepts truth's hcav'nly beam^ 

And chills ai^d darkens a wide-wand'ring foul. 
The STILL SMALL VOICE IS wantcA He mull Ipeak, 
Whpfc word leaps forth at once to its effcdt; 
Who calls for things that are notj and they come. 

Grace makes the flave a freemap. 'Tis a change 
That turns to ridicule die turgid fpeech 
And (lately toi^ of moralifts, whp boaft. 
As ifi like him of fabulous renown^ 
They had indeed ability to fmooth 
The fliag of favage natuf e, and were each 
An Orpheus^ and omnipotent in fong \ 
But transformadon of apoftate man 
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From fool to wife, from earthly to divine. 
Is work for Him that made him. He alone. 
And he by means in philofophic eyes 
Trivial and wprthy of difJain, achieves 
The wqnder ; humanizing what is brute 
In the loft kind, extrafting from the lips: 
Of afps their venom, overpowering ftrength 
By weaknefs, and hoftility by lovg. 


Patriots have toiPd, and in their country's caufe 
Bled nobly ; and their deeds, as they defcrve. 
Receive proud rccompenfe. We give in charge 
Their names to the fweet lyre, Th' hiftoric raufe 
Proud of the treafure, marches with it down 
To lateft time^ j and fculpture, in her turn. 
Gives bond in ftone and eycr-during brafs 
To guard them, and t- immortalize her truft : 
But fairer wreaths are due, though never paid, 
To thofe who, polled at the flirine of truth. 
Have fallen in her defence, A patriot's bloody 
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Well fpcnt in fuch a ftrifc, may earn indeed^ 

And for a dme eniurCj to his lov'd land 

The fwcets of liberty and equal laws ; 

But martyrs ftruggle for a brighter prize. 

And win it with more pain. Their blood is Ihcd 

Jn confirmation of the nobleft claim — 

Our claim to feed upon immortal truth. 

To walk with God, to be divinely free. 

To foar^ and to anticipate the fkies { 

Yet few remember them. They liv'd unknown 

Till perfcQution "dragged them into fame. 

And chas'd them up to heav'n. Their afhes flew 

r— No marble tells us whither. With their namgi 

No bard embalms and fan£bifies his fong : 

And hiftory, fo warm on meaner themes, 

Js cold on this. She execrates indeed 

The tyranny that doom'd them to the fire, 

gyt gives the glorious fuflTrers little praife *. 

/ * Sec HunQ«. 
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He is the firceman whom the truth makes iree^ 
And "all arc flavcs befide. There's not a chain 
That hellifh focs^ confederate for his harm. 
Can wind arouqd him, but he cafts it ofF 
With as much cafe as Samfon his green wyths. 
He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of nature, and, though poor perhaps compar'4 
With thole whofe manfions glitter in hjs fight. 
Calls the delightful fcer^'ry all his owii. 
His are the mountains, and the vallies his. 
And the relplendent rivers. His t' enjov 
With a propriety that none can feel, 
But who, with filial confidence infpir'd. 
Can lift to heaven an unprefumptuous eye. 
And fmiling fay — *^ My Father made them all !'' 
Arc they not his by a peculiar right. 
And by an emphafis of int'reft his, 
Whofe eye they fill with tears of holy joy, 
Whofe heart with praife, and whofe exalted min^ 
"^Yfth worthy thoughts of that unwearied loyc 
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That plann'dj and built, and flill upholds^ a world 

So cloth'd with beauty for rebellious man ? 

Yes— ye may fill your garners, ye that- reap 

The loaded foil, and ye may waftc much good 

In fenfelefs riot ; but ye will not find. 

In feaft or in the chafe, in fong or dance, . 

A liberty like his, who, unimpeach'd 

Of ufurpation, and to no man's wrong. 

Appropriates nature as his father^s work. 

And h^s a richer ufe of your's than you. 

He is indeed a freeman. Free by birth 

Of no mean city i plann'd or ere the hills 

Were built, the fountains opgi'd, or the fea 

^ith all his roaring multitude of waves, ^ 

His freedom is the fame in cvVy ftate j 

And no condition of this changeful life, - 

So manifold in cares, whofc evVy day 

Brings its own evil with it, makes it left ; 

For he has wings that neither ficknefs, paiPi 

Npr penury, can cripple or confine. 
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No nook fo narrow but he fpreads them there 
With eafe; and is at large. Th' pppreffor holds 
His body bound > but knows not what a range 
His fpirk takes, unconfcious of a chain ; 
And that to bind him is a vain attempt 
Whom God delights in, and in whom he dwells* 


■ 

Acquaint thyfelf with God, if thou would'ft taftc 
His works. Admitted once to his embrace. 
Thou {halt perceive that diou waft blind before i 
Thine eye (hall be inftruded j and thine heart. 
Made pure, fhall reliOi, with divine delight 
'Till then unfelt, what hands divine have wrought. 
Brutes gra^e the mountain-top, with faces prone 
And eyes intent upon the fcanty'herb 
It yields them ;. Or, recum))enc on its brow. 
Ruminate heedlefs of the fccne outfpread 
Beneath, beyond, and ftrctching far away 
From inland regions to the diftant main. 
Man views it, and admires i but refts content 
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With what he views. The landlcapc has lus praife. 

But not its author. Unconcem'd who formed 

The paradife he fees^ he finds it fuchj 

And fuch well-pleas*d to find it, afks no more. 

Not fo the mind that has been touched from heav*n, 

And in the fchool of facred wifdom taught 

To read his wonders, in whofe thought the world. 

Fair as it is, exiftcd ere it was. 

Not for its own fake merely, but for his 

Much more who falhion'd it, he gives it praifei 

Praife that, from earth refultbg, as it ought. 

To earth's acknowledged fov'reign, finds at once 

Its only juft proprietor in Him. 

The foul that fees him, or receives fublim'd 

New faculties, or learns at Jeaft t' employ 

More worthily the powVs fhe awn'd before, 

Difcerns in all things what, with ftupid gaze 

Of ignorance, till then fhe overkx^'d — 

« 

A ray of heav'nly light, gilding all forms 
Tcrreftrial in the vaft and the minute % 
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The unambiguous footftcps of the God 

Who gives its hjftrc to an infcft's wing. 

And wheels lus, throne upon the rolling worlds. 

Much conreriant with heav'o> ihe often holds 

With thole fair mmifters of light to man. 

That fin the flues nighdy with filent pomp. 

Sweet conference. Inquires what flrains were they 

With which hcav'n rang, when ev'ry ftar, in hafte . 

To gratdate the n«w-<reatcd earth. 

Sent forth a yoice> and tdl t^ fons of God 

Shouted for joy. — " Tell me, ye fhining hofts,. 

•' That navigate a f« that knows no ftorras^ 

^ Beneath a vault unfullicd with a cloud, 

^ If from your elevation, whence ye view 

^ DifKnftly fcenes bvifible to man, 

^ And fyftems of whcfe birth no tidings yet 

^ Have reached tWs wether world, ye fpy a race 

«• Favoured as our's j tran%rcffors from the wombj». 

•* And hafting to a grave, yet doomed to rife, 

** And to pofiefi a brighter heav'n than your^s I 
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'' As one who long detain'd on foreign fliofcs 

*' Pants to return, and when he fees afar 

** His country's weather-blecch'd and batterM rocksi 

'« From the green wave emerging, darts an eyt 

** Radiant with joy towards the happy land i 

'^ So I with animated hopes behold, 

'« And many an aching wilh, your beamy fires^ 

" That fhow like beacons in the blue abyfsi 

" Ordain'd to guide th' embodied fpifit home 

'' From toilfome life to never-ending reft. 

'* Love kindles as I gaze« I feel defires 

r 

*' That give aflurance of their own fuccefe, 

*' And that, infus'd from heav'n, muft thither tend.^ 

So reads he nature whom the lamp of trittb 
Illuminates. Thy lamp, myfterious word f 
Which whofo {^ts no longer wanders loft/ 
With intelkfts bemaz'd in cndlefs doubt/ 
But runs the road of wifdom. Thou haft buiK, 
With means that were not till by thee cmploy'd/ 
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Worlds that had never been hadft thou in ftrength 
Been lefs^ or lefs benevolent than ftrong. 
They are thy witneflcs, who Ipeak thy pow'r 
And goodnefs infinite^ but fpeak in ears 
That hear not, or receive not their report. 
In vain thy creatures teftify of thee 

Till thou proclaim thyfclf. Ttjeir's is indeed 

A teaching voice j but 'tis the praifc of thine 

That whom it teaches it makes prompt to learn. 

And with the boon gives talents for its ufe. 

Till thou art heard, imaginations vain 

PoITers the heart, and fables falfe as hell ; 

Yet, deem'd oracular, lure down to death 

The uninformed and heedlefs fouls of men. 

We give to chance^ blind chance, ourfelves as blind. 

The glory of thy work j which yet appears 

Perfeft and unimpeachable of blame. 

Challenging human fcrutiny, and prov*d 

Then (kilful moft when moft feverely judg'd. 

But chance is not ; or is not where thou reign'fl: : 

VOL. ir, • Q^ 
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Thy providence forbids that fickle pow'r 

(If pow'r flie be that works but to confound) 

To mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 

Yet thus we dote, refufing while we can 

Inftruftion, and inventing to ourfelves 

Gods fuch as guilt makes welcome 5 gods that flccp> 

Or difregard our foUii^, or that fit 

Amus'd Ipeftators of this buftling ftage. 

Thee we rejeft, unable to abide 

Thy purity, till pure as thou art pure ; 

Made fuch by thee, we love thee for that caufc 

For which we (hunn'd and hated thee before. 

Then we are free. Then liberty, like day. 

Breaks on the foul, and by a flafh from heav'n 

Fires all the faculties with glorious joy. 

A voice is heard that mortal cars hear not 

Till thou haft touch'd them 5 /tis the voice of fong- 

A loud hofanna fcnt from all thy works ; 

Which he that hears it with a fhout repeats. 

And adds his rapture to the genVal praife. 


U-. 
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In that bleft moment Nature, throwing wide 
Her veil opaque, difclofcs with a fmile 
The author of her beaiities, who, retired 
Behind his own creation, works unfeen 
By the impure, and hears his pow*r denied. 
Thou art the fourcc and centre of all minds. 
Their only point of reft, eternal Word ! 
From thee departing, they are loft, and rove 
At random, without honour, hope, or peace. 
From thee is all that fooths the life of man. 
His high endeavour, and his glad fuccefs. 
His ftrength to fufFer, and his will to ferve. 
But oh thou bounteous giver of all good> 
Thou art of all thy gifts thyfelf the crown ! 
Give what thou canft, without thee we are poor \ 
And with thee rich, take what thou wilt away. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE SIXTH BOOK. 

Bells at a diftance. — Their effeSi. — A fine noon in win- 
ter. — A Jheltered walk.T^Meditation better than 
books.'-'^ur familiarity with the courje of nature 
makes it appear lejs wonderful than it is. — The 
transformation that fpring effeSls in a fhrubbery 
defer ibed. — Amifiake concerning the courje of nature 
correRed. — Gcd maintains it by an unremitted aS. 
— The amujements fafhionahle at this hour of the 
day reproved. — Animals happy ^ a delightfuljighti-^ 
Origin of cruelty to animals.- — That it is a great crime 
proved fromjcripture. — That proof illujirated by a 
tale. — A line drawn between the lawful and unlawful 
deftruSlion of them. — Their good and ufefkl properties 
irtftjie^ on. — Apology for the encomiums beflowed by 
the author on animals. — Inftances of man's extra^ 
vagant praife of man. — The groans of the creation 
fhall have an end. — A view taken of the rejloration 
of all things. — An invocation and an invitation of 
him who fh air bring it to pcfs.—The retired man 
vindicated from the charge of uJeleJfnefs.r^Con- 
clufion. 
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BOOK VI. 
THE WINTER WALK AT NOON. 

There is in fouls a fympathy with founds i 
And, ^s the mind is pitch'd, . the ear is pleas'd 
With melting airs, or martial,, brifk, or grave : 
Some chord in unifon with what we hear 
Is touched within us, and the heart replies. 
How foft the mufic of thofe village bells. 
Falling at intervals upon the ear 
In cadence fweet, now dying all away. 
Now pealing loud again, and louder ftiU, 
Clear and fonorous, as the gale comes on J 
With eafy force it opens all the cells 
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Where memory flept. Wherever I have heard 
A kindred melody, the fcene recurs. 
And widi it all its pleafures and its pains. 
Such comprehenfivc views the fpirit takes. 
That in a few (hort moment^ I retrace 
(As in a map the voyager his courfe) 

The windings of my way through many years. 
Short as in retrofpcft the journey feexns. 
It fcem'd not always (hort; the rugged path, 
And profpedt.oft fo dreary and forlorn, 
Mov'd many a figh at its difheart'ning length. 
Yet, feeling prefent evils, while the paft 
Faintly imprefs the mind, or not at all. 
How readily we wifh time fpent revok'd. 

That we might try the ground again, where orice 
(Through inexperience, as we now perceive) 
We mifs'd that happinefs we might have found ! 
Some friend is gone, perhaps his fon's beft friend I 
A father, whofc authority, in fhow 
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When moft levcre, and muft'ring all its force. 

Was but the graver countenance of love 5 

Whofc fevour, like the clouds of Ipring, might low'r. 

And utter now and then an awful voice. 

But had a blefling in its darkeft frown, 

Threat'ning at once and nourifhing the plant. 

Welov'd, but not enough, the gentle hand 

That reared us. At a thoughtlefs age, allur'd 

By cv'ry gilded folly, we renounced 

His Ihelt'ring fide, and wilfully forewent 

That converfe which we now in vain regret, " ' 

How gladly would the man recall to liife 

The boy*s neglefted fire ! a mother too. 

That fofter friend, perhaps more gladly ftill. 

Might he demand them at the gates of death. 

Sorrow has, fince they went, fubdu'd and tam'd 

The playful humour s he could now endure, 

(Himfelf grown fober in the vale of tears) 

And feel a parent's prefcnce no reftraint. 

But not to underftand a treafure's worth 
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Till time has itoYn away the flighted good^ 

Is caufc of half the poverty we fcel> 

And makes the world the wildernefs it is« 

The few tliat pray at all pray oft amiisj 

And, feeking grace t' improve the prize they hold. 

Would urge a wifer fuit than afking more. 

The night was winter in his rougheft mood; 
The morning fharp and clean But now at noon 
Upon the fouthern fide of the flant hills. 
And where the woods fence off the northern blaft. 
The fcafon fmiles, refigning all its rage. 
And has the warmth of May, The vault is blue 
Without a cloud, and white without a fpeck 
The dazzling fplendour of the (bene below. 
Again the harmony comes o'er the vale ; 
And through the trees I view th* embattled tow'r 
Whence all the mufic. I again perceive 
The foothing influence of the wafted ftr^ns. 
And fctde in foft mufings as I tread 
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The walk, ftill verdant, under oaks and elms, 

Whofe outfpread branches overarch the glade. 

The roofi though moveable through all its length 

As the wind fways it, has yet well fuffic'd. 

And, intercepting in their filent fall 

The frequent flakes, has kept a path for me. 

No noife is here, or none that hinders thought. 

The redbreaft warbles ftill, but is content 

Widi flendcr notes, and more than half fupprefs'd : 

Plcas'd with his folitude, and flitting light 

From fpray to fpray, where'er he refts he fhakes 

From many a twig the pendent drops of ice, 

That tinkle in the wither'd leaves below. 

Stillnefe, accompanied with founds fo foft. 

Charms more than filence. Meditation here 

May think down hours to moments. Here the heart ^ 

May give an ufeful leflE>n to. the head. 

And learning wifcr grow without his books. 

Knowledge and wifdom, far from being one. 

Have oft-times no connexion. Knowledge dwells 
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In heads replete with thoughts of other meni 
Wifdom in minds attentive to their own. 

i 

Knowledge, a rude unprofitable mafs. 

The mere materials with which wifdom builds. 

Till fmooth*d and fquar'd and fitted to its place. 

Docs but encumber whom it feems t* enrich. 

Knowledge is proud that he has learned fo much j * 

Wifdom is humble that he knows no more. 

Books are not feldom talifmans and fpells. 

By which the magic art of flirewder wits 

Holds an unthinking multitude enthralled. 

Some to the fafcination of a name 

Surrender judgment, hood-wink'd. Some the ftyle 

Infetuates, and through labyrinths and wilds 

Of error leads them by a tune entranc'd. 

While floth feduces more, too weak to bear 

The infupportable fatigue of thought. 

And fwallowing, therefore, without paufe or choice. 

The total grift unfifted, hufks and aU. 

_ * 

But trees, and rivulets whofe rapid courfc 
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Defies the check of winter, haunts of deer. 

And flieep-walks populous with bleating lambsj 

And lanes in which the priijirofe ere her time 

Peeps through the mofs that clothes the hawthorn root. 

Deceive no ftudcnt. Wifdom there, and truths 

Not fhy, as in the world, and to be won 

By flow felicitation, feize at once 

The roving thought, and fix it on thcmfclves. 


What prodigies can pow'r divine perform 
More grand than it produces year by year. 
And all in fight of inattentive man ?, 
Familiar with th* eflTcdt we flight the caufe. 
And, in the conftancy of nature's courfe. 
The regular return of genial months. 
And renovadon of a faded world. 
See nou^t to wonder at. Should God again. 
As once in Gibeon, interrupt the race 
Of the undeviating and pundual fun. 
How would the world admire ! but fpeaks it Icfs 
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An agency divine^ to make him know 

His moment when to Gnk and when to rife. 

Age after age, than to arTcfl his courfe ? 

All we behokl is miracle » but> feen 

So duly> all is miracle in vain. ^ 

Where now the vital energy that mov'd. 

While fummer was, the pure and fubtile lymph 

Through th' imperceptible meand'ring veins 

Of leaf and flow'r ? It flecps ; and th' icy touch 

Of unprolific winter has imprefs'd 

A cold flagnation on th' inteftine tide. 

But let the months go round, a few fhort months. 

And all fhall be reflor'd. Thefe naked fhoots, 

Barren as lances, among which the wind 

Makes wintry mufic, fighing as it goes. 

Shall put their graceful foliage on again. 

And, more afpiring, and with ampler Ipread, 

Shall boaft new charms> and more than they have loft. 

Then, each in its peculiar honours clad. 

Shall publifh, even to the diftant eye> 
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Its femily and tribe. Laburnum, rich 
In ftreaming gold j fyringa, ivVy pure j 
The fcchtlefs and the fcented rofe j this red 

And of an humbler growth, the * other tal?. 

And throwing up into the darkeft gloom 

Of neighboring cyprefe, or more fable yew. 

Her filver globes, light as the foamy furf 

That the wind fevers from the broken wave; 

The lilac, various in array, now white. 

Now fanguine, and her beauteous head now let 

With purple Ipikes' pyramidal, as i^ 

Studious of ornament, yet unrefolv'd 

Which hue fhe moft approv'd, fhe chofe them all ; 

Copious of flowVs the woodbine, pale and wan. 

But well copipenfating her fickly looks 

With never-cloying odours, early and latej 

Hypericum, all bloom, fb thick a fwa^-m 

Of flow'rs, like flies clothing her flender rods. 

That fcarce a leaf Appears J mezerion, too. 

Though leaflels, well attir*d, and thick befet 

• The Gucl4er-rofe. 
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With blulhing wreaths, invefting cv'ry fpray ; 

Althaea with the purple eye j the broom. 

Yellow and bright, as bullion unalloy'd. 

Her bloflbms s and, luxuriant above aU, 

The jafmine, throwing wide her elegant fweets, 

The deep dark green of whofe unvarnifli'd leaf 

Makes more confpicuous, and illumines more 

The bright profufion of her fcatter'd ftars.— 

Thefe have been, and thefe (hall be in their day ; 

And alt this uniform, uncolour'd fcene. 

Shall be difmantled of its fleecy load. 

And flufh into variety again. 

f^rom dearth to plenty, and from death to life. 

Is Nature's progrefs, when (he Icdures man 

In heav'nly truth ; evincing, as (he makes 

The grand tranfition, that there lives and works 

A foul in all things, and that foul is God, 

The beauties of the wildeme(s are his. 

That make (b gay the folitary place 

Where no eye fees them. And the fairer forms 
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That cultivation glories in, are his. 

He fets the bright proceffion on its way. 

And marfhals all the order of the year j 

He marks the bounds which winter may not pafs, 

# 

And blunts his pointed fury ; in its cafe, 
Ruflet and rude, folds up the tender ^rm, 
Uninjur'd, with inimitable art ; 
And, ere one flow'ry feafon. fades and dies, 
Defigns the blooming wonders of the next. 

Some fay that, in the origin of things. 
When all creation ftarted into birth. 
The infant elements receiv'd a law. 
From which they fwerve not fince. That under force 
Of that controuling ordinance they move. 
And need not his immediate hand, who firft 
Prefcrib'd their courfe, to regulate it now. 
Thus dream they, and contrive to fave a God 
Th' incumbrance of his own concerns, and fpare 
The great Artificer of all that moves 
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The ftrefs of a continual a£tj the pain 
Of unremitted vigilance and care^ 
As too laborious and fevere a tafk. 
So man^ the moth^ is not afraid^ it feems^ 
To fpan omnipotence> and meafure mighty 
That Jcnows no meafure^ by the fcantjr rule 
And ftandard of his owii^ that is to-day^ 
And is not ere to-morrow's fun go down I 
But how fhould matter occupy a charge 
Dull as it is^ and fatisfy a law 
So vail in its demands> unlefs impell'd 
To ccafelcfs fcrvicc by a ccafelcfs force. 
And under preflure of fome conicious cauie f 
The Lord of all, himfclf through all diffiis^d, 
Suftains, and is the life of all that lives« 
Nature Is but a name for an efFcft, 
Whofe caufe is Go4 He feeds the fccret fire 
By which the mighty procefs is maintained. 
Who deeps not, is not 'weary i in whofe fight 
Slow-circling ages are as tranfient days; 
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Whofe work is without labour j whofc defigns 
No flaw dcformsi no dilEculty thVvarts ; 
And whofe beneficence no charge exhaufts. 
Him blind antiquity profan*dj not ferv'd. 
With fclf- taught rites, and under various names. 
Female and male, Pomona> Pales, Pan, 
And Flora, and Vertumnus \ peopling earth 
With tutelary goddefles and gods 
That were not \ and commending, as they would. 
To each fome province, garden, field, or grove. 
But all are under one. One Ipirit — His 

Who wore the platted thorns with bleeding brows—* 
Rules univerfal nature. Not a flow'r 
But fliows fome touch, in fi*eckle, ftreak, or ftain. 
Of his unrivall*d pencil. He inlpires 
Their balmy odours, and imparts their hues, 
And bathes their eyes with neftar, and includes. 
In grains as countlefs as the fea-fide fands. 
The forms with which he fprinklcs all the earth. 
Happy who waUcs with him ! whom what he finds 
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Of flavour or of fccnt in fruit or flowV, 

Or what hciviews of beautiful or grand 

In nature^ from the broad majeftic oak 

To the green blade that twinkles in the fun^ 

Prompts with remembrance of a prefent God ! 

His prcfence, who made all fo fair, perceiv'd. 

Makes all ftill fairer. As with him no fcene 

Is dreary, fo with him all feafbns pleafe. 

Though "winter had been none, had man been true. 

And earth be punifh'd for its tenant's fake. 

Yet not in vengeance ; as this fmiling Ikjr, 

So foon fucceeding fuch an angry night. 

And thefe diflfolving fnows, and this clear ftream 

Recov'ring fall its liquid mufic, prove. 

Who then, that has a mind well ftrung and tun^d 
To contemplation, and within his reach 
A fcene fo friendly to his fav'rite taflc. 
Would wafte attention at the chequer'd board. 
His hoft of wooden warriors to and fro 
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Marching and couiitcr-marching, with an eye 
As fixt as marhlcj with a forehead ridg'd 
And furrow'd inta ftorms, and with a hand 
Trembling, as if eternity were hung 
In balance on his conduft of a pin ?•— 
Nor envies h^ aught. more their idle fport. 
Who pant with application mifapplied 
To trivial toys, and, pulhing iv'ry balls 
Acrofs a velvet level, feel a joy 
Akin to rapture when the bawble finds 
Its deftin'd goal, of difficult accefs. — 
Nor deems he wifer him, who gives his nooa 
To mifs, the mercer's plague, from fhop to fhop 
Wandering, and litt'ring with unfolded filks 
The polifli'd counter, and approving none. 
Or promifing with fmiles to call again.— 
Nor him, who by his vanity feduc'd. 
And footh'd into a dream that he difcems 
The difi^'rcnce of a Guido from a daub. 
Frequents the crowded auction : ftationM there 
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As duly as the Langford of the ftiow. 
With glafs at eye, and catalogue in hand» 
And tongue accomplifh'd in the fulfome cant 
And pedantry that coxcombs learn with eafe j; 
Oft as the price-deciding hammer talk 
He notes it in his book^ then raps his bo^Cj 
Swears 'tis a bargain, rails at his hard fate 
That he has let it pafsr— but never bids ! 

Here, unmolcftcd, through whatever fign 
The fun proceeds, I wander. ' Neither mift. 
Nor freezing Iky nor fultry, checking me. 
Nor ilranger intermeddling with my joy. 
Ev'n in the fpring and play-time of the ycar^ 
That calls th' unwonted villager abroad 
With al} her litde ones, a fportive tram. 
To gather king-cups in the yellow mead, > 
And prink their hair with daifies, or to pick 
A cheap but wholefbme fallad from the brook> 
Tbef^ (hades are all my own. The tim'roiis hare. 
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Grown fo familiar with her frequent gueft^ 

Scarce fhuns me ; and the flock-dove, unalarm'd^ 

Sits cooing in the pine-tree, nor fufpends 

His long love-ditty for my near approach. 

Drawn from his refuge in fome lonely elm 

That age or injury has hoUow'd deep. 

Where, on his bed of wool and matted le^vesj 

He has outflept the winter, ventures forth 

To frifk awhile, and bafk in the warm fun. 

The fquirrel, flippant, pert, and full of play : 

He fees me, and at once, fwift as a bird, 

Afcends the i^eighb'ring beach ; there whifks his brufh. 

And perks his ears, and flanips and cries aloud. 

With all the prettine^ of feigned alarm, 

And*anger ipfignifxcantly faercCt 


The heart i§ hard in nature, and unfit 
For human feUowfhip, as being void 
Of fympathy, and therefore dead alike 
Tq }ov^ and friendihip both, that is not pleas'd 
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With fight of animals enjoying life. 

Nor feels their happinefs augment his own. 

The bounding fawn, that darts acrofs the glade 

When none purfucs, through mere delight of heart. 

And fpirits buoyant with excels of glee j 

The horfe as wanton, and dmoft as jleet, 

That fkims the fpacious meadow at full fpeed. 

Then Hops and fhprts, and, throwing high his heels. 

Starts to the voluntary race again ; 

The very- kine that gambol at high noon. 

The total Herd receiving firfl from one 

That leads the dance a fummons to be gay. 

Though wild their ftrange vagaries, ^nd uncouth 

Their efforts, yet refolv'd with one confent 

r 

To give fuch aft and utt'rance as they may 
To ecflafy too big to be fupprefs'd — 
Thefe, and a thoufand images of blils. 
With which kind nature graces ev'ry fcenc 
Where cruel man defeats not her defign. 
Impart to the benevolent, who wi(h 
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« 

All that are capable of pleafurc pleas'd, 
A fer fuperiqr happincfs to their*s. 
The comfort of a reafonable joy. 

Man fcarce had ris'n, obedient to liis call 
Who form'd him from the duft, his future grave. 
When he was-crown'd as never king was fince. 
God let the diadem upon his head^ 
And angel choirs attended. . Wond'ring flood 
The new-made monarch, while before him pals'd. 
All happy, and all perfed in their kind. 
The creatures, fummon'd from their various haunts 
To fee their fov'reign, and confefe his fway. 
Vaft was his empire, abfolute his pow'r. 
Or bounded only by a law, whofe force 
'Twas his fublimeft privilege to feel 
And own — the law of univerfal love* 
He rul'd with meckriefs, they obey'd with joy j 
No cruel purpofe lurk'd within his heart. 
And no diftruft of his intent in their's, 
8 
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So Eden was a fcene of harmlefs fport^ 

Where kindnefs on his part who rul'd the whole 

Begat a tranquil confidence in all^ 

And fear as yet was not^ nor xraufe for fear. 

But fin marr'd all \ and the revolt of man. 

That Iburce of evils not exhaufted yet. 

Was punifti'd with revolt of his from him. 

Garden of God, how terrible the change 

Thy groves and lawns then witnefs*d ! Ev*ry hearty 

Each animal of ev'ry name, concciv'd 

A jealoufy and an inftinftive fear. 

And, confcious of fome danger, either fled 

Precipitate the loath 'd abode of man. 

Or growl'd defiance in fuch angry fort. 

As taught him, too, to tremble in his turn. 

Thus harmony and family accord 

Were driv'n from Pafadife j and in that hour 

The feeds of cruelty^ that fince have fwell'd 

To fuch gigantic and enormous growth. 

Were fown in human naturc'is fruitful foil. 
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Hence date the pcrfecution and the pain 
That man mflifts on all inferior kinds> 
Regardlcfs of their plaints. To make him fport. 
To gratify the frenzy of his wrath. 
Or his bafe gluttony, are caufes good 
And juft, in his account, why bird and beaft 
Should fuffer torture, and the ftreams be dyed 
With blood of their inhabitants impal'd. 
Earth groans beneath the burden of a war 
WagM with dcfencelefs innocence, while he. 
Not latisfied to prey on all around. 
Adds tenfold bitternefs to death by pangs 
Necdlefs, and firft torments ere he devours. 
Now hapj^eft they that occupy the fcenes 
The moft remote from his abhorr'd refort. 
Whom once, as delegate of God on earth, 
'they fear'd, and, as his perfeft image, lov'd. 
The wildernefs is thcir's, with all its caves. 
Its hollow glens, its thickets, and its plains, 
Unvifitcd by man. There they are free, 
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And howl and roar as likes them, uncontrord ; 
Nor alk his leave to flumbcr or to play. 
Wo to the tyrant, if he dare intrude 
Within the confines of their wild domain ! 
The lion tells him — I am monarch here ! 
And, if he fpare him, fparcs him on the terms 
Of royal mercy, and through gcnVous fcorn 
To rend a viftim trembling at his foot. 
In meafure, as by force of inftinft drawn. 
Or by neceffity conftrain'd, they live . 
Dependent upon man ; thofe in his fields, 
Thcfe at his crib, and fome beneath his roof. 
They prove too often at how dear a rate 
pc fells prote£kion» — Witnefs at his foot 
The fpaniel dying, for fome venial fault. 
Under difTeftion of the knotted fcourge— 
Witnefs the patient ox, with ftripes and yelk 
Driv'n td the Daughter, goaded, as he runs. 
To madnefs.; while the favage at his heels 
laughs at the frantic fufF'rer's fury, fpcnt 
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Upon the guildcfs paflcngcr overthrown. 
He, too, is witnels, nobleft of the train 
That wait on man, the flight-performing. horfc: 
With unfu{pe6ting readinefs he takes 
His murd'rer on his back, and, pufh'd all day. 
With bleeding fides and flanks that heave for lift^ 
To the far-diftant goal, arrives and dies. 
So little mercy fliows who needs fo much ! 
Does law, fo jealous in the caufe of man j 
Denounce ^o doom on the delinquent ? — ^Nonc. 
He lives, and o'er his brimming beaker boafts 
(As if barbarity were high defert) 
Th' inglorious feat, and, clamorous in praifc 
Of the poor brute, feems wifely to fuppofc 
The honours of his matchlefs horfe his own ! 
But many a crime, deem'd innocent on earth. 
Is regifter'd in heaven ; and thcfe, no doubt. 
Have each their record, with a curfe annex'd. 
Man may difmifs compaflion from his heart. 
But God will never. When he charg'd the Jew 
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T',aflifl: his foe's down-fallen beaft to rife ; 
And when the bulh-exploring boy, that feiz'd 
The young, to let the parent btrd go free ; 
Prov'd he not plainly that his meaner works 
Are yet his care, and have an mt'reil all, 
AH, in the univcrfal Father's love ? 

On Noah, and in him on all mankind. 

The charter was conferred, by which we hold 

The flefh of animals in fee, and claim 

O'er all we feed on pow'r of life and death. 

But read the inftrument, and mark it well : 

Th' oppreffion of a tyrannous control 

Can find no warrant there. . Feed then, and peld 

Thanks for thy food. Carnivorous, through fin. 

Feed on the flain, but fpare the living brute ! 

The Governor of all, himfclf to all 
So bountiful, in whofe attentive ear 
The unfliedg'd raven and the lion's whelp 
Plead not in vain for pity on the pangs 
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Of hunger unafluag'd, has intcrpos'd. 
Not feldom^ his avenging arm, to finite 
Th' injurious trampler upon nature's law. 
That claims forbearance even for a brute. 
He hates the hardnefs of a Balaam's heart; 
And> prophet as he was, he might not ftrikc 
The blamelefs animal, without rebuke, 

i 

On which he rode. Her opportune offence 

Sav'd him, or th' unitlenting fcer had died. 

He fees that human equity is flack 

To interfere, though in fojufl a caufej 

And makes the tafk his own. Inlpiring dumb 

And helplefs viftims with a fenfe fo keen 

Of injury, with fuch knowledge of their flrength. 

And fuch fagacity to take revenge. 

That oft the bi;cafl has fccm'd to judge the man, 

\ 

An ancient, not a legendary tale. 

By one of found intelligence rehears'd, 

(If fuch who plead for Providence may fcem 

In modern eyes) (hall make the doftrbc clear.-^ 
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Where England, ftretch'd towards the fetting fun, 
Narrow and long, overlooks the weftern wave. 
Dwelt young Mi&gathus ; a fcorner he 
Of God and goodnefs, atheiil in oftent. 
Vicious in adt, in temper favage-fierce. 
He journey'd -, and his chance was as he went 
To join a traveller, of far diffrent note— 
Evander, fam'd for piety, for years 
Dcferving honour, but for wifdotff more. 
Fame had not left the venerable man 
A ftranger to the manners of the youth. 
Whole face, too, was familiar to his view. 
Their way was on the margin 6f the l^d. 
O'er the green lummit of the rocks, whofe bafc 
Beats back the roaring furge, fcarce heard fo high. 
The charity that warm'd his heart was mov'd 
At fight of the man-monfter. With a fmile 
Gentle, and affable, and full of grace. 
As fearful of offending whom he wifh'd 
Much to perfuade, he plied his -ear with truths 
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Not harfhly thundef'd forth or rudely prcfs'd. 
But, Kke his purpofc, gracious, kind, and fweet. 
** And doft thou drea«>," th* impenetrable man 
Exclaim'd, " that me the lullabies of age, 
'^ And fantafies of dotards, fuch as thou^ 
^* Can cheat, or move a moment's fear in me ? 
" Mark now the proof I give thee, that the brave 
** Need no ftith aids as fuperftition lends 

* 

" To fteel their hearts againft the dread of death." 
He (poke, and to the precijiice at hand 
PuOi'd with a madman's fury. Fancy Ihrinks, 
And the blood thrills and curdles, at the thought 
Of fuch a gulph as he defign'd his grave. 
But, diough the felon on his back could dare 
The dreadful leap, more rational, his flced 
Declin'd the death, and wheeling fwifdy round. 
Or e'er his hoof had prefs'd the crumbling verge. 
Baffled his rider, fev'd agamfl: his Will ! 
The frenzy of the brain may be redrefs'd 
By med'cine weH applied, but without gfsice 
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The heart's infanity admits no cure. 
Enrag'd the more, by what might have reformed 
His horrible intent, again he fought 
Deftruftion, with a zeal to be deftroy'd. 
With founding whip, and rowels died in blood. 
But ftill in vain. The Providence, that meant 
A longer date to the Blt nobler beafty 

Spar'd yet again th' ignobler, for his fake. 

And now, his prowefs prov'd, and his fincere 

Incurable obduracy evinc*d. 

His rage grew cool ; and, pleas'd perhaps t'^have'ca'rn'd 

So cheaply the renown of that attempt^ 

With looks of fome compiacendc he reflim'd 

His roiad, deriding much the blank amaze 

Of good Evander, ftill where he was left 

Fixt motionleis, and petrified with dread. 

So on they far'd. Difcourfe on other themes 

Eqfuin^ feem^d t' obliterate the paft ; 

And, tamer iar for fb much fury fhown, 

(As is tb^ courfe of rafh and fiery men} * 
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The rude companion fmird> as if transform'd. 

But 'twas a tranfient calm. A ftorm was near. 

An unfufpefted ftorm. His hour wa^ come. 

The impious challenjger of Pow'r divine 

Was now to learn that Heav'n, though flow to wrathj 

Is never with impunity defied. 

His horfe, as he had caught hisTiiafter's mood. 

Snorting) and.ftarting into fudden rage, 

Unbidden, and not now to be control'di 

Rufh*d to the clifF, and, having reached it, floods 

At once the ftiock unfeatcd him : he flew 

Sheer o*er the craggy barrier ; and, immersed 

Deep in the flood, found, when he fought it not^ 

The death he had deferv*d-— and died alone ! 

So God wrought double jufliice -, made the fool 

The vidim of his own tremendous choice. 

And taught a brute the way to fafe revenge* 

I would not enter on my lift of friends 
(Though graced widi polifti'd manners and fine fcnfe, 

s 2 


a66 THE TASK. BOOK Vl. 

Yet wantkig fenfibiHty) the man 
Who nccdlelsly ftts foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent ftep may crufli the Ihail 
That crawls at ev'ning in die public path j 
But he that has humanity, forewarn d. 
Will tread afidc, and let the reptile live. 
The creeping vermin, loathfome to the fight. 
And charg'd perhaps with venom, that intrudes, 
A vifitor unwelcome, into fcenes 
Sacred to neatnefs and repofe-^th' akove, 
The chamber, or refedbory— may die: 
A ncceflkry aft incurs no blame. 
Not fo when, held within their proper bounds. 
And guildefe of offence, they range the air. 
Or take their paftime in the ^acious field : 
The/e they tfre privileged ; and he that hunts 
Or harms them there is gtiifcy of ar wrong, 
Difliurbs th* economy of nature's realm. 

Who, when flie form'd, defign^ them an abode. 

« 

Thefom is this.— If man's convenience, healthy 
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Or fafety, interfere, his rights and claims 
Are paramount, and mvHt extir^guifli thcir's. 
Elfe they are .all— the meancft things that are— 
As free to live, and to enjoy that life, 

r 

As God was free to form them at the firft. 
Who, in his fevVeign wifdom, made them all. 
Ye, therefore, who love mercy, teach your fons 
To love it too. The (pring-time of our ye^rs 
Is foon diihonour'd and defii'd in moA 
By budding ills, that aik a prudent hand 
To check them. But, alas ! none fooner (hoots. 
If unreftrain'd, into luxuriant growth. 
Than cruelty, moft dev'lilh of them a^ 
Mercy to him that fliows it, is the rule 
And righteous limitation of its aS:, 
By which Heav'A moves in pard'oing guijty man $ 
And he thut (hows none, being ripe in years. 
And confcious of the outrage he commits, . 
Shall feek it, and i^ot &id it;, in his turn. 
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Diftlngui/h'd much by rcafon, and dill more 
By our capacity of grace divine. 
From creatures that cxift but for our' fake. 
Which, having fcrv*d us, perifli, we are held 
Accountable j and God, fome future day. 
Will reckon with us roundly for th' abufe 
Of what he deems no mean or trivial truft. 
Superior as we are, they yet depend 
Not more on human help than we'^on their's. 
Their ftrength, or fpeed, or vigilance, were giv'a 
In aid of our defcfts. In fome are found 
Such teachable and apprehenfive partSj 
That man's atdRnments in his own concerns, 
Match'd with th' expertnefs of the brute*a in theirV 
Are oftrtimes vanquifh'd and thrown far l^ehind^ 
Some ftiow that nice fagacity of fmcH, 
And read with fuch difcernment, in the port 
And figure of the man, his fecret aim. 
That oft we owe our fafety to a (kill 
We could not teach, an4 muft defpair to learn, 
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But learn wc might, if not too proud to (loop 
To quadrupede inftruftors, many a good 
And ufeful quality, and virtue too. 
Rarely exemplified among ourfclves. 
Attachment never to be wean'd, or chang'd 
By any change of fortune 5 proof alike 
Againfl: unkindnefs, abience, and negleft 5 
Fidelity, that neither bribe nor threat 
Can move or warp ; and gratitude for imall 
And trivial favours, lading as the life. 
And glift'ning even in the dying eye. 

Man praifes man. Defert in arts or arnw 
Wins public honour j and'ten thoufand fit 
Satiendy prefent at a facred ibng, 
Commemoration-mad ; content to hear 
(Oh wonderful effcft of mufic's pow*r!) 
Meffiah's eulogy for Handel's fake ! 
But lc{s, mcthinks, than lacrikge might fcrve— 
(For, was it leis^ what heathen would have dar'd 

s 4 


264 


T H S TASK. 


BOOK vi. : 


To ftrip Jove's ftatuc of his oaken wreath^ 

And hang it up in honour of a man ?) 

Much leis might fcrve^ when all that we deUgn 

Is but to gratify an kcbtng ear. 

And give the day to a mufician's prsufb. 

Remember liandel ? Who, that was doc born 

Deaf as the dead to hafmony^ forgets. 

Or can, the more than H^twr of his age ? 

Yes— we remember him , and, while we pr aife 

A talent fo divine, remember too 

That His mod holy bodk from whom it came 

Was never meant, was never us'd before. 

To buckram out the mem'ry of a man. 

But hulh ! — ^the mufe perhaps is too fevere 5 

And, with a gravity beycmd the fize 

And meafure of th' offence, rebukes a deed 

Lefs impious than abfurd, and owing more 

To want of judgment than to wrong defign. 

So in the chapel of old Ely Houfe, 

When wand'ring Charles, who meant to he the third, 
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Had fled from William^ Mi the news was £refli» 
The fimple clerk, but loyAl, did annoynce. 
And eke did rear right merrily, two flt^v^^. 
Sung to the praife and jg^oiy of King George I 
— Man praifes m;^n ; a^id Qarf icif's ii^era'ry ntrM^ 
When time hath foffi^what meJlow'd it, ftod m^de 
The idol of our worlhip while he liv^ 
The god of our idolatry oacc more. 
Shall hay.e its altar i and the world fliall go 

* 

In pilgrimage to bow before his flirinc# 
The theatre, too fraall, fliall fufFocatc 
Its fqueez'd contents, and mpre than it ajipits 
Shall figb at their excluGonj and return 
Ungratified. For there fome noble lord 
Shall ftufFhis fhoulders wijth king BichardVbwodi, 
Or wrap himfclf in Hamlet's inky cloak. 
And ftrut, and ftorm, and ilraddle, ftatop^ and ftai^ 
To Ihow the world how Garrick did not ^d*^ 
For Garrick was a worfliipper himfclf j 
He drew the liturgy, and framed the rites 
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And folemn ccpcmonial of the day. 

And called die world to woflhip on the banks 

Of Avon, fam*d in fong. Ah, plcafant proof 

That piety has dill in human hearts 

« 

Some place, a fpark or two not yet extin£b. 
The mulb'ry-tree was hung with blooming wreaths j 
The mulb'ry-tree ftood centre of the dance ; 
The mulb'ry-tree was hymn'd with dulcet airs; 
And from his toudiwood trunk the mulb'ry-trc;? 
Supplied fuch relics as devotion holds 
Still facrcd, and prefervcs with pious care. 
So 'twas an hallow'd time : decorum reign'd. 
And mirth without offence. No few returned, 
Doubtlefs, much edified, and all rcfrefh'd,- 
—Man praifcs man. The rabble, all alive. 
From tippling-bcnches, cellars, ftalls, and ftyes. 
Swarm in the ftreets. The ftatcfman of the day, 
A pompous and flow-moving pageant, comes. 
Some ihout him, and (bme hang upon his car. 
To ga?e in *s eyes, and blcfs him. Maidens wave 
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Their *kerchiefs, and qld women weep for joy : 

While others, not fo fatisfied, unhorfe 

The gilded equipage, and, turning loofc 

His ftceds, ulbrp a place they well deferve. 

Why? what has charm 'd them ? Hath he fav'd the ftatc I 

No. Doth he purpofe its falvation ? No. 

Enchanting novelty, that moon at full. 

That find? out cv'ry crevice of the head 

That is not found and perfeft, hath in their's 

Wrought this difturbance. But the wane is near. 

And his own catde muft fuffice him foon. 

Thus idly do we wafte the breath of praiJe, 

And dedicate a tribute, in its ufe ' 

And juft direftion facred, to a thing 

Doomed to the duft, or lodgM already there! 

Encomium in old time was poet's work s 

But, poets having lavilhly long fmcq 

Exhaufted all materials of the art. 

The tafk now falls into the public hand i 

Anc} I, contented with an huqible theme. 


^69 THE T aVk* BOOK^ YU 

Have pour'd my ftream of panegyric down 
The vale of nature, where k creeps, and winds 
Among her lovely works with a fecure 
And unambitious courfc^ reflecting clear. 
If not the virtues, yet the worth, of brutes. 
And I am recompensed, and deem the toils 
Of poetry not loft, if verfe of mine 
May ftand between an animal and woe. 
And teach one tyrant pity for his drudge. 

The groans of nature in this nether world. 
Which He^v*n has heard for ages, have an end. 
Foretold by prophets, and by poets fung, 
Whofe fire was kindled ^t the prophets' lamp. 
The time of reft, the promised fobbath, comes. 
Six thoufand years of fi>rrow hav^ well-nigh 
Fulfill'd their tardy and difaftrous courfc 
Over a linful world ; and what remains 
Dfthis temp^uous ftate of human things 
Is merely as the working of a fca 
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Before a calm, that rocks itfdf to reft : 
For He, whofe cair the winds are, and the clouds 
The duft that waits upon his fultry march. 
When (in haith mov'd him, and his wrath is hot. 
Shall vifit earth in mercy $ Ihall defcend. 
Propitious, irt his chariot pav'd with k>vej 
And what bis ftorms have, bkfted atfid defaced 
For man's revolt Jhill with a ftivile repaif . 

Sweet is the harp of prophecy ; too fwe^f 
Not to be wrong'd by a mere mortal toti^h : 
Nor can the wonderjs it records be fufig 
To meaner mufic, and not fufFer lofe. 
But, when a poet, or when one like me, 

■ 

Happy to rove among poetic fiow'i-s. 
Though poor in (kill to reaf them, lights it laft 
On fome fair theme, fome theme di\fifiely feir. 
Such is the impulie and the fpw he feels 
To give it praife proporti^Vd to ife Worth, 
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That not t* attempt it, arduous as he deems 
The labour, were a tafk more arduous llilL 

Oh fcenes furpafllng fable, and yet true, 
Scenes of accomplilh'd \XS& ! which who can fee. 
Though but in diftant prolpeft, and not feel 
His Ibnl rtfrefh'd with fbretafte of the joy ? 
Rivers of gladnefi water all the earth. 
And clothe all cUmes with beauty ; the reproach 
Of barrennefs is paft- The fruitful field 
Laughs with abundance \ and the land, once lean. 
Or fertile only in its own diigrace. 
Exults to fee its thiftly curfe repealed. 
The various fcafons woven into one. 
And that one feafon an eternal ipring. 
The garden fears no blight, and needs no fence. 
For there is none to ctovet, all are fiilL 
The lion, and the libbard, and the bear 
Graze with the fcarlefs flocks \ all ba(k at noon 
Together, or all gambol in the (hade 
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Of the lame grove, and drink one common ftream. 
Antipathies are none. No foe to man 
Lurks in the fcrpent now : the mother fees. 
And fmiles to fee, her infant's playful hand 
Stretched forth to dally with the crefted worm. 
To ftroke his azure neck, or to receive 
The lambent homage of his arrowy tongue. 
All creatures worffaip man, and all mankind 
One Lord, one Father. Error has no place : 
That creeping peftilcnce is driv'n away j 
The breath of heav'n has chas*d it. In the heart 
No paffion touches a difcordant ftring. 
But all is harmony and love. Difeafc 
Is not : the -pure and uncontam'nate blood 
Holds its due courfc, nor fears the froft of age. 
OAe long employs all nations ; and all cry, 
" Wonhy the Lamb, for he was flain for us !" 
The dwellers in the vales and on thq rocks 
Shout to each other, and the mountain tops 
From (^ftant mountains catch the flying joy ; 
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TiSy mdon after nation taught the ftrain^ 
Earth rolls the rapturous hofanna round. 
Behold the mrafore of the promtfe fiH'd; 
See Salem built, the labour of a God ! 
Bright as a fun the facred city dines ; 
AU kingdoms and ail princes of the earth 
Flock to that light i the glory of all lands 
Flows into her ; unbounded is her joy. 
And endlefs her increafe. Thy rams arc there, 
• Nebaioth, and the flocks of Kcdar there i 
The looms of Ormus, and the mines of Ind, 
And Saba's fpicy groves, pay tribute there. 
Praifc is in all her gates : upon her walls. 
And in her ftreets, and in her fpacicJus courts. 
Is heard falvation. Eaftcrn Java there 
Kneels with the native of the fartheft wefti 


• Ncbaioth and Kedar, the fons of Irtimacl, and progenitors of the Aratis; in the 
prophetic fcriptiHW here aUkided to, may be rcafonably confidered as reprcfcntativcs of 
the Gentiles at large. 
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And Ethiopia ipreads abroad the hand. 

And worfhips. Her report has travelled forth 

Into all lands. From ev*ry clime they come 

To fee thy beauty and to Ihare thy joy, 

O Sion ! an ajOfembly fuch as earth 

Saw never, fuch as Hcav*n ftoops down tQ fee. 


Thus heaven- ward all things tendi IPot all were once 

Perfeft, and all muft be at length reftor'd. 

So God has greatly purposed j who woiHd clfc 

In his difhonour'd works himfelf endure 

Diflionour, and be wrong'd without redrcfs. 

Hafte, then, and wheel away a (hatter'd world, 

Ye flow-revolving feafons ! we would fee 

(A fight to which our eyes arc ftrangers yet) 

A world that does not dread and hate his laws> 

And fiifFer for its crime ; would learn how fair 

The .creature is that God pronounces good. 

How pleafant in itfelf what pleafcs him. 

Here ev'ry drop of honey hides a ftingj 

» 

Worms wind themfclves into our fwceteft flowers ) 
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And cv'n the joy that haply fome poor heart 
Derives from heav'n, pure as the fountain is. 
Is fullied in the fireamj taking a taint 
From touch of human lips, at beft impure, 
Oh for a world in principle as chafte 
As this is grofs and felfifh! over which 
Cuftom and prejudice fhall bear no fway. 
That govern all things here, ihould'ring afide 
The meek and modeft truth, and forcing her 
To feek a refuge from the tongue of ftrife 
In nooks obfcurc, fer from the ways of men : — 
Where violence fhall never lift the fword. 
Nor cunning juftify the proud man's wrong, 
Leaving the poor no remedy but tears : — 
Where he that fills an office fhall efleem 
Th' occafion it prefents of doing good 
More than the perquifitc :— where law fhall fpcak 
Seldom, and never but as wifdom prompts 
And equity ; not jealous more to guard 
A worthlefs form, than to decide aright : — 
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Where fafhion fhall not fa^dify abufe. 

Nor fmooth good-breeding (fupplemcntal gr^cc) 

With lean performance apfe the^ work of love J 


Come then, and, added to thy many crowns, 
Receive yet one, the 'crown of all the earth. 
Thou who alone art worthy ! It was thine 
By ancient covenant, ere nature*s birth ; 
And thou haft made it thine by purchafe fince. 
And overpaid its value with thy blood. 
Thy faints proclaim thee king; and in their hearts 
Thy title is engraven with a pen 
Dipt in the fountain of eternal love. 
Thy faints proclaim thee king; and thy delay 
Gives courage to their foes, who, could they fee 
The dawn of thy laft advent, long-defir'd. 
Would creep into the bowels of the hills. 
And flee for fafety to the falling rocks. 
The very fpiric pf the world is tir'd 
Of its own tauriting queftion, aflc'd fo long, 
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" Where is the promife of your Loid's z^prndiV 

The mBdel haa (hot his bolts away. 

Till, his exhaufted qtiiver ]delding none. 

He gleans the blunted Ihafts that have recoird. 

And aims them at the fliield of truth again. 

The veil is rcnt^ rent too by prieilly hands. 

That hides divinity from mortal eyes s 

And all the myfteries to faith proposed, 

infulted and traduc'd, are cafl: afide. 

As ufeleis, to the moles and to the bats; 

They now arc deemed the faithful, and are prais'd. 

Who, conftant only in rejefting thee. 

Deny thy Godhead with a martyr's 2eal, 

And quit their office for their error's fake. 

Blind, and in love with darknels 1 yet ev'n thefe 

Worthy, compar'd with fycophants, who knee 

Thy name adoring, and then preach thee man 1 

So fares thy church. But how thy church may fare 

The world takes litdc thought. Who will may preach. 

And what they will. All paftors are alike 
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To wandering £hcep» fefolv'd to follow none 

Two gods divide them all — Pleadure and Gain : 

For thcfe they live, they facrifice to thefc. 

And in their fervice wage perpetual war 

With confcience and with thee, Luft in their hearts, 

And mifchief in their hands, they roam the earth 

To prey upon cadi other ; ftubborn, fierce, 

High-minded, foaming out their own difgrace. 

Thy prophets ipeak odmhi and, noting down 

The features of £be h& degenerate times. 

Exhibit cv'ry lineatpent of thdcp 

Come then^ aodi added to thy many crowns. 

Receive yet one, as radiant as the reft, 

Pue to thy laC: and mofl: efFe£h^ work^ 

Thy word fulfilled, the conqucft ofg world J 

He is the happy man, whofe life cv*n now 
Shows fomewhat of that happier life to come ; 
Who, doom'd to an obfcure but tranquj^ ftair. 
Is pleas'd with it, and, were he free to chQO&> 
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f 

Would make his fate his choice; whom peace, the fruit 

Of virtue, and whom virtue, fruit of fiiith. 

Prepare for happinefs j befpeak him one 

Content indeed to fojourn while he muft 

Below the (kies, but having there his home. 

The world overlooks him in her bufy fcarch 

Of objcfts, more illuftrioqs in her viewi 

And, occupied as earneftly as fhe^ 

Though more fublimely, he o*erlooks the world. 

She fcorns his pleafures, for (he knows them not; 

He fecks not her's, for he has prov'd them vain. 

f 

He cannot fkim the grouhd like fummer birds 

Purfuing gilded flies ; and fuch he deems 

Her honours, her emoluments, her joys. 

Therefore in contemplation is his bliis, 

Whofc pow*r is fuch, that whom fhe lifts from earth 

She makes familiar with a heav'n unfeen; 

And fhows him glories yet to be reveaFd. • 

» 
Not flothfiil ^e, though feeming ynemploy'dj. 

And cenfur'd oft as ufelefst StUlcft (treams 
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Oft water faircft meadows, and the bird 

• \ 

That flutters lead is longefl on the wing. 
Afk him, indeed, what trophies he has raised. 
Or what achivemcnts of immortal fame 
He purpofes, and he fhall anfwer— -None. 
His warfare is within. There unfatigu'd 
His fervent fpirit labours. There he fights. 
And there obtains frefli triumphs o'er himfelf. 
And never withering wreaths, compar'd with which 
The laurels that a Caefar reaps are weeds. 
Perhaps the felf-approving haughty world. 
That as, fhe fweeps him with her whittling filks 
Scarce deigns to notice him, or, if fhe fee. 
Deems him a cypher in the works of God;> 
Receives adv^tage from his noifelcfs hours. 
Of which ihe little dreams. Perhaps (he owes 
Her funfhine and her rain, her blooming fpring 
And plenteous harveft, to the pray'r he makes. 
When, Ifaac like, the folitary faint 
Walks forth to meditate at even-tide, 
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And think on hcr^ who thinks not for herfelf. 
Forgive him, then, thou buftler in concern^ 
Of little worth, an idler in the beft, 
IC author of no mifchief and fomc good. 
He feck his proper happincfs by m<rans 
That may advance, but cannot hinder, thine, 
Nor, though he tread the fecret path of life. 
Engage no notice, and enjoy much eafe. 
Account him an incumbrance on the ftate. 
Receiving benefits, and rendering none. 
His fphcre though humble^ if chat humble fphere 
Shine with his fair example, and thoi^h fmall 
His influence, if that influence all be (pent 
In foothing forrow arid in quenching. ftrife^ 
In aiding hclplefs indigence, in works 
From which at leafl: a gratefu) few derive 
Some tafl:e of comfort in a world of wo. 
Then let the fupercilious great confeis 
He ferves his country, rccompenfcs well 
The flate, beneath the fhadow of whofe vjn? 
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He (its fecure^ and in the fcale of Ufe 
Holds no ignDbte> though a flighted^ place. 
The niaB;> whofe virtues are more felt than fcen^ 
Mud drop indeed the hope of public praife ; 
But he may boaft what few that win it can- 
That, if his country ftand not by his Ikill, 
At lead his follies have not wrought her fall. 
Polite refinement offers him in vain 
Her golden tube, through which a ienfual world 
Draws grois impurity, and likes it well, 
The neat conveyance hiding all th' offence. 
Not that he peeviihly rejc&s a n[Kxle 
Becaufe that world adopts it. If it bear 
The (lamp and clear impreflicm of good fenfc^ 
And be not coftly more than of true, worthy 
He puts it on, and> for decohUm fakci 
Can wear it e'en as gracefully as ihe* 
She jufiges of refinement by the ey^, 
He by the teft of confciencc, aind a heart 
Not i<)op dccciv'd 3 aware that what is bafe 
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No polifli can make fterling ; and that vice. 

Though well perfum'd and elegantly drefs*d. 

Like an unburied carcafe trick'd with flow'rs. 

Is but a garnilh'd nuifance, fitter far 

For cleanly riddance than for fair attire. 

So life glides finoothly and by fteakh away. 

More golden than that age of fabled gold 

Renown'd in ancient fong j not vex'd with care 

Or ftain'd with guilt, beneficent, approved 

Of God and man, and peaceful in its end. 

So glide my life away ! and fo at laft. 

My Ihare of duties decently fulfilled. 

May fome difeafe, not tardy to perform 

Its deftin*d office, yet with gcnde ftroke, 

Difmifs me, weary, to a fafe retreat 

Beneath the turf that I have often trod- 

It fhall not grieve me, then, at once, when call'd 

To drefe a Sofe with the flow'rs of verfe, 

I play*d awhile, obedient to the fair. 

With that light tafkj but foon,- to pleafe her morc,^ 
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Whom flowVs alone I knew would Htde pleafe. 

Let fall th* unfinifli*d wreath, and rov'd for fruit ; 

Rov'd far, and gathered much : fomc harfli, *ris true, 

Pick'd from the thorns and briers of reproof 

But wholefome, well-digefted j grateful fome 

To palates that c^ tafte immortal truth j 

Infipid elfe, aad fure to be delpis'd. 

But all is in his hand whofe praife I feek* 

In vain the poet fings, and the world hears. 

If he regard not, though divine the theme. 

'Tis not in artful meafures, in the chime 

And idle tinkling of a minftrel's lyre. 

To charm his ear, whofe eye is on the heart ; 

Whofe frown can difappoint the proudeft ftrain, 

Whofe approbation—profper even mine. 
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Dear Joseph — five and twenty years ago*-* 
Alas, how rime efcapes !— *'ris even fo— 
With frequent intercourfe, and always fweec. 
And always friendly, we were wont to cheat 
A tedious hour — and now we never meet ! 
As fomc grave gentleman in Terence feys, 
('Twas therefore much the fame m ancient days) 
Good lack, we know not what to-morrow brings*-^ 
Strange fiuduation of all human things ! 
True. Changes w31 befall, and friends may part,^ 
But diftance only canflot change the heart; 
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Andy were I calPd to prove th' aflerdon true. 
One proof ihould fcrve— a reference to you. 

Whence comes it then, that in the wane of life* 
Though nothmg have occurred to kindle ftrife. 
We find the friends we fancied we had won. 
Though numerous once, reduced to few or none ? 
Can gold grow worthleis that has flood the touch ? 
No — gold they fecm'd, but they were never fuch. 


Horatio's fervant once, with bow and cringe, 
Swinging the parlour-door upon its hinge. 
Dreading a negative, and ovcraw'd 
Left he fhould trefpafs, begg'd to go abroad. 
Go, fellow !— -whither ?-^turning fhort about — 
t Nay— fby,at home — you're always, going out. 
'Tis but a flep, fir, jufl at the flrcet's end, — 
For what ? — ^An pkafe ypu, fu", to fee a friend. 
A friend ! Horatio cried, and fcem'd to flart— 
Yea marry fhalt thou, and widi all my heart. — 
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And fetch my cloak : for, though the night be raw, 
I'll fee him too — the firft I ever few. 


I knew the man, and knew his nature mild. 

And was his plaything often when a child s 

But fomewhat at that moment pinch'd him clofe, 

Elfe he was feldom bitter or morofe. 

Perhaps, his confidence juft then betray'd. 

His grief might prompt him with the ipeech he made s 

Perhaps *twas mere good-humour gave it birth. 

The harmlefs play of pleafantry and mirth. 

Howe'er it was, his language, in my mind, 

Befpoke at leafl a man that knew mankind. 

But, not to moralize too much, and drain 
To prove an evil of which all complain, 
(I hate long arguments, verbofely fpun) 
One ftory more, dear Hill, and I have done. 
Once on a time an emp'ror, a wife man- 
No matter where, in China or Japan — 
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Decreed that whofocvcr fhould offend 
Againft the well-known duties of a fricndi 
Convi6ted once, fhould ever after wear 
But half a coat, and fhow his bofbm bare. 
The punifhment importing this, no doubt. 
That all was naught within, and all found out* 


Oh, happy Britain ! we have not to fear 
Such hard and arbitrary oieafure here i 
Elfe, could a law like that which I relate 
Once have the fanftion of our triple flate. 
Some few, that I have known in days of old. 
Would run moft dreadful rifk of catching cold i 
While you, my friend, whatever wind fhould blow> 
Might travcrfe England fafcly to and fro, 
An honeft man, clofc-button*d to the chin. 
Broad-cloth without, and a warm heart within* 
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Tirocinium. 


T is hot from his form, in wliich we trace 
Strength join'd with beauty, dignity '^ith gracei 
tta. num. ih. matter of this globe, d«lve.- 
His right of empire over all that lives. 
■That form, indeed, th' affobiatd of a mind 
Vaft in its powers, ethereal in its kind. 
That fomi^ the labour of almighty fkilli 
Frtox'd for the fervice of a free-born willj 
Afferts precedence, and belpeaks control. 

But borrows all its grandeur &oiii the foul. 

♦ 

Here is the ftate, the fpleridour, arid the throne, 

.•••'■. 
An intelleftual kingdom, all her own. 
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For her the memory fiUs her ample page 

With truths pour'd down from ev'ry diftanr age ; 

For her amafies-an unbounded ftore. 

The wifdom of great nations, now no more: 

Though laden, not incumbered with her Ipoil i 
Laborious, yet unCOlfllctSus^fhcrtoil; 

When copioufly fupplied, then moft ehlarg'd ; 

Still to be fed, and not to be furcharg'd. 

For her the fenqr, roving unconfin^d, 

• •• ■ -.11 J ' , ' ' ' . , 

The prefept mufe cf evVy penfive mind. 
Works magic wonders, adds a brighter hue 
To nature*s icenes than nature ever knew* 
At her command winds rife and waters roar. 
Again Ihe -lays them flumb'ring on the (hore ; 
With flow'r and fruit the wildernefs fupplies, . 
Or bids the rocks in ruder pomp arife. 
For her the judgment, umpire in the ftrife 
That grace and nature have to wage through life, 
Quick-fighted arbiter of good and ill,' 
Appointed fagc preceptor. to the will. 
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Condemns, approves, and with a faithful troicfc 
Guides the decifidn of a ^ubtful choice. 


Why did the fiat of a God give birth 
To yon fair fun ^d hi» acteAdant earth i 
And, when defcending he fefigns the fkies. 
Why talc^sthe gentter moon her turn to rife. 
Whom o<^an feels through all lus countlefs W^es> 
And owns her pow^r on ev*ry ftiore he kvies? 
Why do the feaibm ftill enrich the ytar^ 
Fruitful and young as in their firft career ? 
Spring hangs her infant bloflbms on the tra^ 
Rock'd in the cradle of the wcftern breeze j 
Summer in hafte the thriving charge receive^ 
Beneath the fiiade of her expanded leaves, 
'Till autumn*s fiercer heats and plenteous dews 

% 

Dye them at laft in all their glowing hues.— i. 
*Twere wild profiifion all, and bootleg wafte, 
Pow*r roifemploy'd, munificence milplac*d, 

y 4 
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Had not its author dignifkd the plan^ 

And crowned it with the majeftjr of nian. 

Thus form'd, thus plac*d, intelligent, and taughf, 

Look where he will, the wonders God. has Wrought, 

The wildcft fcorner of his Maker's laws 

Finds in a fober ntonoient time to paufe. 

To prefs th' important ^ueftion on his heart, 

" Why form'd at aU, ^d wherefore as thou art ?"* ' 

if man be what he fecftia— this hour, a flavc. 

The next mere duft and alhes in the jgravc^ 

Endii'd with reaibn only to delcry 

His crimes and follies with an aching ey^e ; 

With paflions, juft that he may prove, with paift. 

The force he fpends againft their fury vain 5 , 

And if, foon after having burnt, by turns. 

With ev'ry Uift with which frail nauirc burns. 

His -being end where death diffolves the bond, 

The tomb take aU, and all be blank beyond^ — 

Then he, of all that nature has brought forth. 

Stands felf-impeach'd the creature of leaft worth. 
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And, ufelefe while he lives, and when he diesj 
Brings into doubt the wildom of the fkies. 

r 

t • 

Truths that the karn'd purfue with eager thought^ 
Are not important always as dear-bpught. 
Proving at laft, though told in pompous. ftrai^sy 
A childifh waftc of philofophic pains ; 
But truths on which depends our main concern. 
That 'tis our fhame and mis'ry.not to learn. 
Shine by the fide of ev*ry path we tread 

With fuch a luftre, he that runs may read. 

Tis true that, if to trifle life away 

Down to the fun-fet of their lateft day. 

Then perilh on futurity's wide fliore 

Like flee tiog: exhalations, found no more. 

Were all that Heav'n requir d of human kind, 

And all the plan their deftiny defign'd. 

What none could rev'rence all might juftly blame. 

And man would breathe but for his Maker's Ihamc. 
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But rcafon 'heard, and natore well pcrus'd. 
At once the dreaming mind is difabus'd. 
If all we find poflcfling carth> fca, at?, 
Rcfleft his attributes who plac'd them there. 
Fulfil the pnrpole, and appear dcfign^d 
Proo& of the wiOom of th* all-feeing mind, 
*Tb pl^ the creature, whom he chbfc t* invcft 
With kingOiip and dominion o'er the reft. 
Received his nobler nature, and was made 
Fit for the powV in which he ftands array'd. 
That firft or kft, hereafter if not here. 
He too might make his author's *wifdom dear, 
Praife him on earth, or, obftinately dumb. 
Suffer his juftice in a world to come. 
This once bcliev'd, 'twere logic mifapplied 
To prove a confcqlience by none denied. 
That we are bound to caft the minds of youth 
Betimes into the mould of heav'nly truth. 
That, taught of God, they may indeed be wife, 
Noi-, ignorantly wand'ringi mifs the ikies. 
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In early days the confcicncc has in moft 
[A quickncfij which in later life is loft : 
^rclcrv'd from guilt by falutary fears, 
fr, guilty, loon relenting into tears. 
)0 carelefs often, as our years proceed. 
It friends we fort with, or what books we read, 
parents yet exert a prudent care 
reed our infant minds with proper fare ; 
wifely ftorc die nure'ry by degrees 
fith wholcfome learning, yet acquired with eafe# 
feady fecur'd from being (biPd or torn 
Icncath a pane of thin tranflucent horn, 
book (to pleafe us at a tender age 

Tis caird a book,, though but a.finglc page) 
Yefcnts the pray*r the Saviour deign'd to teach, 

hich children ufe, and parfons— when they preach, 
ifping our fyllables, we icramble next 

hrough moral narrative, or facred text ; 
.nd learn with wonder how this world began, 

ho made, who marr'd,^ and who has ranfom'd, man. 
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Points whicb> unlefs the fcripture made them pkiiiy 

* 

The wifcft heads might agitate in vain. . . 
Oh thouj whom, born on fancy's eager wing 
Back to the feafon of life's happy Ipring, 
i pleas'd remember, and, while mem'ry yet 
Holds faft her office here, can ne'er forget ; 
Ingenious dreamer, in whbfe weU-told tale 
Sweet fiftion and fweet truth alike prevail ; 
Whofe hum'rous vein, ftrorig fcnfc, and fimple ftylc, 
May teach the gaycft, make the gravcfi fmile ; 
Witty, .and well employ'd, and, like thy Lord> 
Speaking in parables his flighted word ; 
I name thee not, left fo defpis'd a name 
Should move a fneer at thy deferyeci fame $ 
Yet ev'n in tranfitory life's late day. 
That mingles all my brown with fober gray/ 
Revere the man, whofe pilgrim marks the road/ 
And guides the progress of the foul to God. 
'Twere well with moft, if books, that could engage' 
Their childhood, pleas'd them at a riper age i 
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Ttc man^ approving what had charm'd the boy, 

Would die at laft in comfort, peace, and joy j 

And not with curfes on his art^ who ftole 

The gem of truth from his unguarded fouL 

The ftamp of ardefs piety, imprefs*d 

By kind tuition on his yielding breaft. 

The youth now bearded, and yet pert and raw. 

Regards with fcorn, though once received with awej 

And, warp'd into the labyrinth of lies, 

That babblers, call'd philofophers, devife, 

Blafpbemcs his creed, as founded on a plaa 

Replete with dreams, unworthy pf a man. 

Jouch but his nature in its ailing part, 

Aflert the native evil of his heart. 

His pride refehts the charge, although the proofs 

Rife in his forehead, and feem rank enough : 

* • . ' ' 

Point to the cure, defcribe a Saviour's crofs 
fis God's expedient ?o retrieve his lofs^ 
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The young apoftetc fickcnsr at the view. 
And hates it with the malice of a Jew. 

How weak the barrier of mere n;iture proves. 
Opposed againft the pleafqres nature loves ! 
While, fclf-betray'd, and wilfully undone. 
She longs to yield, no fooner woo'd than won. 
Try now the merits of this bleft exchange 
Of modcft truth for wit's eccentric range. 
•Time was he clos*d, as he began, the day 
With decent duty, not afbam'd to pray; 
The pra&ice was a bond upon his hearty 
A pledge he gave for a confident part i 
Nor could he dare prcfumptuoufly difpleafe 
A pow'r, confefs'd fo lately on his knees* 
But now farewell all legendary talesr— 
The (hadows fly, philofophy prevails ! 
PrayV to the winds, and caution to the waves i 
Religion makes the free by nature flaves ! 
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Pricfts have invented, and the world adour'd 

What knavifh pricfts promulgate as infpir'd ; 

*Till reafon, now no longer over^w'd, 

Rcfumes her pow'rs, and fpurns the cluroly fraud ; 

Andi common-fcnfc diffufmg real day. 

The meteor of the gofpel dies away ! 

Such rhapfodies our Ihrcwd difcerning youth 

Learin from expert inquirers after truth j 

Whofe only care, might truth prefumc to Jpeak, 

Is not to find what they profels to feek. 

And thus, wcU-tutor'd only while we Iharc 

A mother's icdures and a nurfe's care ; 

And taught at fchools much mytholo^ ftufF*, 

But found religion fparingly enough; 


* The author b«gs leave to explain.— Senfible that, without fuch knowW^ 
jpeithtfr the aocient poets nor hifioriaas can be tafted, or indeed underftood, he doei 
not mean to cenfure the palus tiiat are taken to inftrua a fchooUboy in the ivl^iom 
•f the hcathep,,but merely that ncglea of ChriAiao culture which leaves Xim 
^umcfully ignorant of his own. 
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Our early notices of truth, difgrac'd, 
Soon lofc their credit, and arc all efFac'd. 


Would you your fon fhould be a Tot or dunce, 
Lafcivious> headftrong ; or all thefe at once ; 
That, in good time, the ftripling^s finilh'd taft^ 
For loofe expcnfc and fafhionable waftc 
Should prove your ruin and his own at laft ^ 
Train him in public with a mob of boys, 
Childifli in mifchief only and in noifc, 

Elfe of a mannifli growth, and five in ten 
Jn infidqlity and icwdnefs men. 
Th)ere fhail he learn, ere fixteeh winters old. 
That authors are moft ufeful pawnM or fold s 
That pedantry is all that fchools impart. 
But taverns teach the knowledge of the heart j 
There waiter Dick, with Bacchanalian lays, 
Shall win his heart, and have his drunken praifc. 
His counfellof and bofom- friend fliall prove, 
^nd fome ftreet-pacing liarlot his firft 1ovc;m 
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Schools^ unlefs difcipluie were doubly ftron^ 
Detain their adolefcent charge too long $ 
The management of tiros of eighteen 
Is difficult, their punifhment obfcene. 
The ftout tall captain, whole fuperibr fizc 
The minor heroes view with envibus cyes^ 
Becomes their pattern, upon whom they fix * 
Their whole attention, and ape all his tricks. 
His pride, that fcoms t* ob6y or to fubmit^ 
With them is coiiragCi his effront'ry wit^ 
His wild excurfions, window-breaking feats,' 
Robbery of gardens, quarrels in the ftreets. 
His hair-breadth 'fcapes, and all his daring (chemeSf 
Tranlport them, and are made their fav'rite themes. 
In little boibms fuch achievements ftrike 
A kindred fpark ^ t^ey burn to do the like. 
Thus^ half-accomplifli'd ere he yet begin 
To fliow the peeping down upon lus chin ; 
And| as maturity of years c6mes on. 
Made juft th'^ adept that ypU dcfign'd your Ton % 
you II. X 
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T' cnfure thep<;rfev^rancc ,pf lus cQui|f^, . : . 
And give your tponf^rpjup pj5<g,€^f aUJ^ force. 
Send him to college.. Ijr,hs„Aere be tam'd. 
Or in one ar.ttclc;;of.vice.rep}aim'd. 
Where no regard jpf ord'nance^ is ftipwij 
Or look'd, fytraom, -the feult n^yft be his own. 
Somefocakingviftue.luBks.inhifli, no doubt, _. , 
Where nflyth(C|-jfti;v»inpc**',*^^^*"'?^»-"'°'" drinking-bout, 
Nor gambiit^ piaQicfis, , cj^h find it. out. 
Such yoytbpxiffpiKit, apd that fpirit too. 
Ye nurs'cie? oi qui: boys,, we owe tp you ! 
- Thwgh frgm^ouiifelYes .the mifchief more proceeds, 

For puUijC fc^ols ,'tjs public folly feeds. 

The flaves.af cuftooxand eftabUfti|d mode. 

With pack-h^ie conftancy we Jceep the road, . 

Crooked or ftrajgbti^jthrongh quags or thorny dells, 

True to ^^ JiOj^ing of our ,ka^^^ 

To follow foolifli precedents, and wink 

With both our eyes, -is eafier than to think : 
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And fuch an age as our*s baulks no expenfc. 
Except of caution and of common-fcnfe j 
EUe, fure, notorious faft and proof fo plain 
Would turn our fteps into a wifcr train, 
I blame not thofc who with what care they can 
O'erwatch the num'rous and unruly clan ; 
Or, if I blame, 'tis only that they dare 
Promifc a work of which they muft delpair. ] 

Have ye^^ye lage intendants of the whole. 
An ubiquarian prefence and controul— 
Eliflia's eye, thatji^^ when Gehazi ftray'd. 
Went with him, and faw all the game he play'd ? 
Yes — ye are confcious j and on all the. (helves 
Your pupils ftrike upon have ftruck yourfelves. 
• Or, if by nature fober, ye had then. 
Boys as ye were, the gravity of men i 

Ye knew at leaft, by conftant proofs addrefs'd 

.< ... . , 

To ears and eyes, the vices of the reft. 
But ye connive at what ye cannot cure. 
And evils, not to be endur'd, endure, ^ 

X 2 
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Left pow*r exerted, but without fuccefi. 
Should make the little ye retain ftill Icfs. 
Ye once were juftly fam*d for bringing forth 
Undoubted fcholarihip and genuine worth ; 
And in the firmament of fame ftill fhines 
A glory, bright as that of all the figns. 

Of poets rais'd by you, and ftatefmen, and cUvines. 
Peace to them all ! thofe brilliant times are fled. 
And no fuch lights are kindling in their ftead. 
Our ftriplings fliine, indeed, but with fuch rays 
As fet the midnight riot in a blaze ;' 
And fcem, if judg'd by their expreflive looks. 
Deeper in none than in their furgeons' books. 


Say, mufe, (for, education made die fong> 
No mufe can heCtate or linger long) 
What caufes move us, knowing, as we muff. 
That thefe menageries all &il their truft. 
To fend our fons to fcout and fcamper there. 
While colts and puppies coft us fo much care t 

6 
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Be it a weakneis^ it deferves fome praife ; 
We love the plajr-place of our early days— 

The fcene is touching, and the heart is ftone 

That feels not at that fight, and feels at none. 

The wall on which we tried our graving fldll. 

The very name we carv*d, fubfifting ftillj 

The bench on whiih we fat while deep employed. 

Though mangled, hack'd^ and hew'd, not yet deftroy'd : 

The litde oniBs^ unbutton'd, glowing hot. 

Playing our games, and on the very fpot ; 

As happy as we once, to kn^el and draw 

The chalky ring, and knuckle down at taw -, 

To pitch the ball into the grounded hat. 

Or drive it devious with a dext'rous pat — 

The pleafing Ipeftacle at once excites . 

Such recolledtion of our own delights. 

That, viewing it, we feenj.almpft t' obtain 

Our innocent fweet fimple years again. 

This fond attachment to the well-known place. 

Whence firft we ftartcd into life's long race, 

X 3 
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Maintains its hold with fiich unfaiKiig' f^yi 
Wc feci it ev'n in age, arid at our lateft da/ 
Hark ! how the fire of chits; whofe fotiirc fhafe 
Of claflic food begins to be his care. 
With his own likenefs plac'd on cither knee, * 
Indulges all a father's hieart-felt gle^ ; 
And tells thcni, as he flrokes thiiir iifver 18dB, 
That they mufl foon learn Latin, ind to bo)t % 
Then, turning, he regales his iift*ning wiffe 
With all th' adventures of his early life ; 
His fkill in coachmanfhip, or driving chaife. 
In bilking tavern bills, and fpoiiting plays i 

What fhifts he us'd, deteded in a fcrape. 

How he was fliog^'d, or had the luck t^'efcapej 

I > > • . 

What fums he lofl at play, and how he fold 
Watch, feals, and all — till all his pranks aire told. 
Retracing thus his frolics^ ('tis a name 

That palliates deeds of folly and of mamcj) 

' .... 

He gives the local bias all its fway s 

Refolves tnat where he jplay'd his fohs fhall play. 
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And dcftincs their bnght genius to be ihown 
Juft in the fcene whd^lfc difpby'd^hfe oWA. • 
The mcekandbaffiful hiy will fobri bfr taught 
To be as told and ferWakl'as he ought-/ <- • 
The rode will Tcuffle^thfiiugh ^ith '^aft! enough. 
Great fchools'tmt bfeft llhfe'ftUrtiy ^and the rough. 

Ah, liapp/ (iefi^nadon, ^riiddnt choice, ^ 

Th' evehf Is fure ; * exptfft Itj and rejdtce ! 
Soon fee ^oiir wilh fulftl'd in cithft' oftiW— . 
The pert ifikde pdrteiS''kAd tHctaftit taatlctvild 


• ^' ' '' .' j</ > J 
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The great, indeed, . by rides, riches, birth. 
Excused th' incumbrance of 'more fofid worth. 
Arc beft dilpos'd of where with moft fuccefi 
They may acquire that cohftdent addrefs, 
Thofe habits of profufc and lewd expenfc. 
That 'fcorri of all delights but thofe' of fefife. 
Which, though in plain plebeians we condemn. 
With fo much rcafon all eic^eft from them. 
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But families of lefs illuftrious iame^ 

Whofe chief diftindtion is their fpotlefs name, 

Whofc heirs, their honours none, their income fm^| 

Muft fliine by true defcrt, or not at all — 

What dream they oG that with fo litUc care 

They rifle their hopes, their dearcft treafurc, therp ? 

They dream of little Charles or William graced 

With wig proliac, down-flowing to his w?iift j 

They fee th* attentive crowds his talents draw. 

They hear him (peak — the oracle of law ! 

The father, who defigns his babe a pricft. 

Dreams hirn epifcopally liich at leaft ^ 

And, while the playful jockey fcours the room 

Briflcly, afl:ride upon the parlour .broom. 

In fancy fees him more fuperbly ride 

In coach with purple lip'd, and mitres on its fide. 

Events improbable and flxange as thefe. 

Which onlj^' a parental eye forefecs, 

A public fchool Ihall brine to pafs with eafe. 
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But how ? refides fuch virtue in that air 
As muft create an appetite for prayV ? 
And will it breathe into him all the zeal 
That candidates for luch a prize fhould feelj 
To take the lead and be the foremoft ftill 
In aU true worth and literary (kill ? 
*' Ah, blind to bright fiiturity, untaught 
f^ The knowledge of the world, and dull of thought! 
" Church-ladders are not always mounted beft 
" By learned clerks and Latinifts profefs'd. 
Th' exalted prize demands an upward look. 
Not to be found by poring on a book. 
" Small ftill in Latin, and ftill Icfs in Greek, 
5' Is more than adequate to all I feek. 
" Let erudition grace him or not grace, 
5* I give the bauble but the fccond place ; 
^* His wealth, fame, honours, all that I intend, 
*' Subfift and centre in one point*r-a friend ! 
" A friend, whatever he ftudics or neglcfts, 
'^ Shall give him conlequence, heal all defeds. 
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" His intercourfe with, peers,, and. fops pf peers— . 
" There dawns the Iplendour of his future year§i 
*^ In that bright quarter, his propitious (kics . . 

' • « » * ' * ^ 

^^ Shall blu0i betimes, and there his glory rife, 

^^ Ji?«r Lordjhipy and I'i^r Gr^r^ / what fchool can teach 

*' A rhet'ric equal to thofe parts, of Ipeech ? 

*' What need of Homer's verfc or Tully's profc. 

Sweet interjedtions ! if he learn but thofe ? 
" Let rcvVend churls his ignorance rebuke. 


u 

J 
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*^ Who ftarve upon a dog's-ear'd Pentateuch, • 

'* The parfon knows enough who knows a duke."— 

Egregious purpofe ! worthily begun 

In barb'rpus proftitution of your fon ; 

Prefs'd on his part by means that would difgrace 

A fcnv'ner's clerk or footmen out of place. 


i'/i 


And ending, if at laft its end be gain'd^ 
In facrilege, in God's own houfe profan'd ! 
It may fucceed ; and, if his fins fhould call 
For more than common punilhment, it Ihall i 


\ 
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The wretch (hall rHe, and ho the tbiag on car^h 

Leaft qualified in honourj learning worth* . 

To occupy a facred, awfolpoft. 

In which the beft and'w^rthieft tremble mpft. 

The royal' letter's arc a tfaiiig of courfe^ — 

A king, that would, mrgh(? recocnmend his horfc ; 

And deans, no doubt, arid' cbapcecs^ with one vpjce^ 

As bound in duty, would confirna the. choice* 

Behold your bifliop ! well he plays' his part— 

Chriftian in name, and infldel in heart, 

Ghoftly in office, earthly in his plan, 

A flave at court, eifewhere a lady's man I 

Dumb as a lenator, and, ^ a prieft, 

A piece of mere church-furniture at beft ; 

To live eftrang^d from God his total fcope. 

And his end fufe, witliout one glimpfe of hope ! 

But, fair.aithoi^h and feafiblc it feem. 

Depend not much upon your golden dream ; 

For Providence, that fecms cpncern'd t' excn^t 

The hallowed bench from abfolute contempt. 
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In fpitc of all the wrigglers into place. 

Still keeps a feat or two for worth and grace j 

And therefore 'tis, that, though the fight be rare. 

We fometimes fee a Lowth or Bagot there. 

Befides, fchool-friendfhips are not always found. 

Though fair in promife, permanent and found ; 

The mofl: difint'refted and virtuous minds. 

In early years connedbed, time unbinds 5 

New fituations givcia diff*r€;nt cafl: ' , 

Of habit, inclination, temper^ taftc; 

And he, that feem'd our counterpart at firft. 

Soon fhows the ftrong fimilitude revers'd. 

Young heads are giddy, and young hearts arc warm. 

And make miftakes for manhood to reform. 

Boys are at beft but pretty buds unblown, 

Whofc fcent and hues are rather guefs'd than known j 

Each dreams that each is juft what he appears. 

But learns his error in mature^ years. 

When dilpofition, lik^ a fail unfurl'd. 

Shows all its rents and patches to the world. 
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I^ therefore, ev'n when honeft in de(ign, 

A boyi(h friendfkip may fo foon decline, 
^Twere wifcr fure t* infpirc a litde heart 
Widi juft abhorrence of fo mean a part. 
Than let your fon to work at a vile trade 
For wages fb unlikely to be paid. 

m 

Our public hives of puerile refort. 
That are of chief and moft approved report. 
To fuch bafe hopes, in many a fordid foul. 
Owe their repute in part, but not the whole, 
A principle, whofe proud pretenfions pals 
Unqueftion*d, though the jewel be but glafr— • 
That with a world, not often over-nice. 
Ranks as a virtue, and is yet a vice ; 
Or rather a grols compound, juftly tried. 
Of envy, hatred, jealoufy, and pride- 
Contributes moft perhaps t' enhance their feme j 
An emulation is its fpecious name. 
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Boys, once on*fire mth that conteattou^ 2iea]> 
Feel all the rage that female f ivals feel i 
The prize of beauty in a woman's eyes 
Not brighter than in their's the fcholar*s pr i^e. 
The fpirit of that corapecition burns • 

Withall varieties of ill by turns; 
Each vainly magnifies his own fuccefs, 
Refents his fellow's; wiihes it were kfs. 
Exults in his mifcarriage if ht fAil, 
Deems his reward too great if he prevail^ 
And Ikbours to furpafs him day and night, 
Lefs for improvement than to tickle fpite. 
The fpur is powerful, artd.J grant its force ; 
It pricks the genius forward in its courfe. 
Allows fliort time for play, . and none for iloth ; 
And, felt alike by eacji,' advances both :' 
But judge, where To much evil intervenes, 
The end, though plaufible, - not worth the means. 
Weigh, for a moment, claffical defert 
Againft an heart dcprav'd and temper hurt ; 


BEVIEW OF SCHOOLS. 

Hurt, too, perhaps for life ; for early wrong, 
Doncxto the nobler part, affcfts it long; 
And you are ftaunch indeed in learning's caufe. 
If you can crown a difcipline, that draws 
Such mifchiefs after it, with much applaufe. 

■ • ' • - ' '■ ■ , . 
Connexion form'd for int'reft, and endear^ 

By felfifh views, thus cenfur'd and cafliier'd; 

And emulation, as engendering hate, 

Doom'd to a no lefs ignominious fate; 

The props of fuch proud feminaries fall, 

* ' T . ' 

t 

The Jachin and the Boaz of them all. 

Great fchools rejeded, then, as thofe that fwcU 

4 

Beyond a fize that can be manag'd well. 
Shall- royal inftitutions mifs the bays. 
And fmall academies win all the praife ? 
' f^orce not my drift beyond Its jiift intent, 

r 

I praife a fchool as Pope a government ; 

So take my judgment in his language drefs'd— 

• • • . 

« Whate'er is bcfl adminifter'd is b«ft." 
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Few boys are born with talents that excel. 
But all are capable of living well ; 
Then a(k not. Whether limited or large ? 
But, Watch they ftridUy, or negleft their charge ? 
If anxious only that their boys n)ay learfiy 
While morals languifh, a deipis'd concern, 
Th^ great and fmall deferve one common blame, 
DiiF'rent in fize, but in.effcft the fame. 
Much zeal in virtue's caufe all teachers boad. 
Though motives of mere lucre fway the moft ; 
Therefore in towns and cities they abound. 
For there the game they feck is eafieft found ; 
Though there, in fpite of all that care can do. 
Traps to catch youth are moft abundant too. 
If flirewd, and of a well-conflruded brain. 

Keen in purfuit, and vig'rous to retain^ 
Your fon come forth a prodigy of IkiU -, 
As, wherefoever taught, fo form'd, he will y 
The pedagogue, with felf-complacent air> 
Claims more than half the praife as his due (barer 
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feutj if^ with ail his genius, he betray> 
Not more intelligent than loofe and gay; 
Such vicious habits as cHfgrace his xlame> 
Threaten his health, his fortune, and his fime i 
Though want of due reftraint alone have bred 
The fymptoms that you fee with fo much dretKl 1 
tjnenVy'd there, ht may fiiftatn alone 
The whole reproach— the fault was aU his own ! 


Oh *ds a fight to be with joy perus^. 
By ^U whom fendment has not abused ; 
New-fangled fentimenc, the boaftcd grace 
ipf thofe who never feel in the right plate ; 
A fight furpafs*d by none tha? We can fliow. 
Though Veftris on one leg ftill flnne bek>w j 
A father bleft widi an ingenuous fon— 
Father, and fi-iend, and tutor, ail in ooe« 
How !— turn again to talcs long fince forgot, 
JEfopy and Phsedrus, and the reft ?-MVfay not f 

VOL. II. Y 
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He will not blufl), that has a father's heart,. 
To take in chUdifh plays a ehildifh part s 
But bends liis fhirdy back to any toy 
That youdi takes pleafure vpy to plcafe his boy t 
Then why ref^ mto a ftrangcr's hand 
A ta(k as much within your own command,, 
That God and nature, and your int'reft too> 
Seem with one voice to delegate to you ? 
Why hire a lodg^g in a houfe unknown 
For one whofe tcnd'rell thoughts all hover round ]$our 
own ? 

Tills fecond weaning, needlefs as it isy 
How does it lac*rate both your heart and hist 
Th' indented Sxk^ that lofes day by day 
Notch after notch, till all are fmooth'd away^. 
Bears witnefs, long ere his difmiflion come, 
With ^at intenfe defire he wants his home. 
But, though the joys he hopes beneath your roof 
Bid fair enough to anfwer in the proof^ 
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Harmlefi, and fafe, and natural, as they arCi 
A difappointment waits him even there : 
Arrived, he feels an unexpedled change j 
He blufhes, hangs his head, is Ihy and ftrangCj 
No longer takes, as once, with fearlefs eafc. 
His fav'rite (land between his father's knees. 
But feeks the corner of fome diftant feat. 

And eyes the door, and watches a retreat. 

And, leaft familiar where he fhould be moft, 

Feels all his happieft privileges loft* 

Alas, poor boy ! — the natural effc£t 

Of love by abfence chill*d into refpcft; 

Say, what accomplifhments, at fchool acquired. 

Brings he, to fwceten fruits fo undefir'd ? 

Thou well deferv'ft an alienated fon, 

Unlefs thy confcious heart acknowledge — nonci 

None that, in thy domcftic fnug recels. 

He had not made his own with more addrels> 

Though fome perhaps that fhock thy feeling mind. 

And better never learn'd, or left behind. 

\ * 

Y 2 • 
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Add too^ that, thus eftrang'd, thou can'ft ohtdSki 
By no kind arts his confidence again ; 
That here begins widi mofi: that long' complaint 
Of filial franknefs \o^, and love grown fainty 
Which, ofi, ncgleftcdy in life's waiting years 
A parent pours into regardlefs cars. 

Like caterpilhfs, dangling undier tr^cs 
By flendcr threads, and fwinging m the breezey 
Which filthily bewray and fore di%racc 
The boughs in whidi are bred th- un&emly rac^> 
While ev'ry worm induftrioufly wcav45S 
And winds his web about the rivell'd leaves r 
So num'rous are the follies that annoy 
The mind and heart of every fprightly boy y 
Imaginadons noxious and perverfe. 
Which admonition can alone difperfe. 
Th* encroaching nuiiance aiks a faitb^ hand^ 

c • 

Patieot> affe£tionate> c^ h^b command. 
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To check the procreaiion of a breed 

Sure to exhauft the plant on which they feed. 

^Tis not aiough that Greek or Roman page^ 

At ftated hours, his freakUh thoughts engages 

Ey*n in his paftii^es he requiires a friei^d 

To warn, and teach him fafely to unbend» * 

O'er all his pleafiHvs gendy to prefide. 

Watch his emotion^ and control their tide i 

And, levying thus, and with an eafy fway, 

^ tax (^ profit from his very pity, 

T' imprefs a value, not to be eras'd. 

On moments fquander^d elfe, and running 9II to waile. 

And feems it nothing in a father's eye 

That uniraprov'd thofe many moments fly ? 

And is he well content his ion ihould find 

1^0 nouriihmeniL to feed his growing mind 

But conjugated verbs and nouns declined ? 

For fuch is all the mental food purveyed 

^y public hacknies m the fchooling trade | 

y 3 
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Who feed a pupil's intcUefb with ftorc 
Of fyntax, truly, but with little more ; 

4 

Difmils their cares when they difmifs tifcir flock—- 

Machines themfelves, and governed by a clock. 

Perhaps a father, bleft with any brains, 

Would deem it no abufe, or wafte of pains, 

T* improve this diet, at no great expenfe. 

With fav*ry truth and wholefome common fenfe ; 

To lead his fon, for profpefts of delight. 

To fome not ftcep, though philofophic, height. 

Thence to exhibit to his wond'jing eyes 

Yon circling worlds, their diftance, and their fize. 

The moons of Jove, and Saturn*3 belted ball. 

And the harmonious order of them all i 

To fhow him, in an infeflt or a flow'r. 

Such microfcopic proof of fldll and poVr, 

As, hid from ages pad, God now difplays 

To combat atheifts with in modern days j 

To ipread the earth before him, and commend| 

With defignation of the finger's end, 
I 
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Its various parts to his attentive note. 

Thus bringing home to him the moft remote ; 

To teach his heart to glow with gen'rous flame. 

Caught from the deeds of men of ancient Yame ; 

And, more than all, with commendation due 

To fet feme living worthy in his view^ 

Whofe fair example may at once inlpirc 

A wifti to copy what he muft admire. 

Such knowledge, gained betimes, md which appears. 

Though folid, not too weighty for his years. 

Sweet in itfclf, and not forbidding fport. 

When health demands it, of athletic fort. 

Would make him — what fome lovely boys have been. 

And more than one, perfiaps, that I have fcen— 

An evidence and reprehenfion both 

Of the mere fchool-boy's lean and tardy growth. 


Art thou a man profeffionally tied. 
With all thy faculties elfewhere applied, 

y 4 
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Too bufjr to intend a meaner care 
Than how t* enrich thyfel^^ and nt^t thine heirV 
Or art thou («lj ^lougb rich, perhaps chou art) 
But poor in knowle4ge»^ having <ione t' impart 
Behold that Bgprf > neat> thoxigh plainly clad i 
His fprightly mingled with a (hade pf iad i 
Not of a nimble tongue^ though now and then 
Heard to articulate like other men i 
No jefteh and yet livcty in difc6urfe> 

His phrafe well choien> clear^ and full of force : 

• ■ » 

And his addrefii if not qiiit^ French in eale^ 
Not Englilh ftiff, but frank^ and form'd to plcafc ^ 
Low in the worlds becaufe he fcorns its arts -, 
A man of letters^ manners^ morals, parts ^ 
Unpatroniz'dj and therefore little known i 
Wife for himfelf and his few friend^ alone-*^ 
In him thy well-appointed projfy fee, 
Arm'd for a work too difficult for thee ; 
Prepared by tafte, by learning, and tfue worth. 
To form thy fon, to ftrikc his genius forth j 
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Beneath thy roofi bijncatfa thine eye, to prove 
The force of difciplinc wh^ back'd by lovei 
To double all thy pleafurc in thy child. 
His mind informed, his morals undefil'd. 
Safe under fuch a wing, the boy (hall ihow 
No ipots contraAcd among grooms below. 
Nor taint his (pe^cch with meannQfies, defign'cj 
By footman Tom for witty and refin'd. 
There, in Kis commerce mt\\ the livVied herd. 
Lurks the contagion chiefly to be fcar'd; 
For, fince (fo fafhion diftates) all, who claini 
An higher than a mere plebeian fame. 
Find it expedient,- come what mifchief may. 
To entertain a thief or two in pay, 
(And they that can afford th' expenfc of more. 
Some half a dozen, and fome half a fcore) 
Great caufe occurs to favc him from a band 

\ 

So furc to fpoil him, and fo near at hand ; 
A point fecur*d, ifoncc he be fupplicd 
With fome fuch Mentor always at his fide. 
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Are fuch men rare ? perhaps they would abound 

Were occupation eafier to be found. 

Were education, clfe fo fure to fail. 

Conducted on a manageable fcale. 

And ichook, that have out4iv*d all juft efteem. 

Exchanged for the fecurc domeftic fcheme.— - 

But, having found him, be thou duke or earl. 

Show thou hail fenfe enough to prize the pearly 

And^ as thou would'fl: th' advancement of thine heir 

In all good faculties beneath his care, 

Relpeft, as is but radonal and jufi:, 

A man deem'd worthy of fo dear a truft. 

Defpis'd by thee, what more can he expeft 

From youthful folly riian the fame ncglcft ? 

A fiat and fatal negative obtaips, 

That inftant, upon all his future pains ; 

His lefTons ure, his mild rebukes offend. 

And all th' inftruftions of thy fon's beft friend 

Are a ftream choak'd, or trickling to no end^ 
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Doom him not then to folitary meals j 
But recolleft that he has fenfe, and feels ; 
And that, poffeffor of a foul refin'd, 
*An upright heart, and cultivated mind. 
His poft not mean, his talents not unknown. 
He deems it hard to vegetate alone. 
And, if admitted at thy board he fit. 
Account him no juft mark for idle wit ; 
OflFend not him, whom modefty relfcrains 
From repartee, with jokes that he difdains; 
Much kfe transfix his feelings widi an oath j 
Nor frown, unlefs he vanifli with the cloth.— 
And, truft me, his utility may reach 
To more than he is hir'd or bound to teach ; 
Much trafli unutter'd, and fome ills undone. 
Through rev'rence of the ccnfor of thy fon. 

I 

But, if thy tabic be indeed unclean, 
Fbul with cxcefs, and' with difco«rfe obfcene, 
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And thou a wretch, wbooi, following her old phn^ 
The world accounts an honourable man, 
JBecaufe fbrfooth thy courage has been tried 
And ftopd the teft, perhaps on the wrong fide i 
Though thou hadftnever grace enough to prove 
That any thing but vice could win thy lovei— f 
Qr haft thou a polite, card-playing vfifc, 
Chained to the routs that fhe frequents for life s 
Who, juft when induftry begins to fnore, 
piles, wing'd widi joy, to fome icoach- crowded door } 
And thrjce in cy'ry winter throngs thine own 
With half the chariots and iedans in town, 
Thyfclf meanwhile e'en fhifting as thou rnay'ft } 
N ot very fober though, not very chafte ;-- 
Or is thine houfe, though kfs fuperb thy rank, 
l( not a fcene of pleafure, a mere blank. 
And thou at bcft, and in thy fob'reft mood, 
A trifler vain, and empty of all good i*-r- 
Though mercy for thyfclf thou canft have nonc^ . 
Hear nature plead, fho\y merpy to thy fon, 
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SavM from his home, where ev'ry day brings forth 
Some mifchief fatal to his future worth, 
Find him a better in a diftant ipot^ 
Within fome pious paftor's humhk cot. 
Where vile example (your's I chiefly mean. 
The moft fcducing and the oft'neft feen) 
May never more be ftamp'd upon his brea^l^ 
Nor yet perhaps incurably imprcfe'd : — 
Where early reft makes early rifiijg liire, 
bifeafe or comes not, or finds eafy cure, 
Prevented much by diet neat arid pJain ; 
Or, if it enter, foon ftarv'd out again :-— 
Where all th' attention of his faithful hoft, 
Difcreetiy limited to two at moftj 
May raife fuch fitiits as Ihall reward his carcy 
And not at laft evaporate in air :— 
Where, ftillnefe aiding ftudy, and his mind 
Serene, and to his duties mruch indin'd. 
Not occupied in day-dreams, as at home. 
Of pleafures jpaft, or folHes yet tQ come^ 
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His virtuous Coil may terminate at laft 
In (ettled habit and decided tafte.— 
But whom do I advife ? the fafhion-led, 

Th* mcorri^bljr wrong, the dcaG the dead ! 

« 

Whom care and cool ddiberadon fuit 
Not better much than Ipcdacles a brute ; 
Who, if their fons fome flight tuidon (hare. 
Deem it of no great moment whofe, or where 5 
Too proud t' adopt the thoughts of one unknown. 
And much too gay t' have any of their own. 
But, courage, man ! methought the mufe replied. 
Mankind are various, and the world is wide : 
The oftrich, fiUieft of the fcather'd kind. 
And form'd of God without a parent's mind. 
Commits her e^s, incautious, to the duft. 
Forgetful that the foot may crufli the truft; 
And, while on public nursVies they rely. 
Not knowing, and too oft not caring, why, 
Irrational in what they thus prefer. 
No few, that would fecm wife, rcfemble hen 
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But all are not alike. Thy warning voice 

May here and there prevent erroneous choice j 

And fome perhaps, who, bufy as they are. 

Yet make their progeny their dearcft care, 

( Whofe hearts will ache, dnce told what ills may reach 

Their offspring, left upon fo ,wild a beach) 

Will need no ftrefe of ai^ument t* enforce 

Th* expedience of a lefs advcntVous courfc : 

The reft \\ ill (light thy counfel, or condemn ; 

But they have human feelings— turn to them. 


To you, then, tenants of lifers middle ftate. 
Securely plac'd between the fmall and great, 
Whofe charafter, yet undebauch'd, retains 
Two thirds of all the virtue that remains. 
Who, wife yourfclves, defire your fons Ihould learn 
Your wifdom and your ways— to you I turn. 
Look round you on a world perverfely blind f 
Sec what contempt is fell*n on human kind i 
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See Wealth sdMJs'dt and dignities mifplac'dj 

Great titles, offices^ and trtifts difgrae'd^ 

Long lines of anceftry, renown'd of old. 

Their noble qualities all quench'd and cold i 

See Bedlam*s clofetted and hand-cUfT'd charge 

Surpafe*d.in frenzy by the mad at large ; 

See great commanders making war a trade, 

Great lawyers, lawyers without ftudy made; 

Churchmen, in whofe eftettn their bfcft employ 

Is odious, and their wages ail their joy. 

Who, far enough from furnilhing their fhelves 

With gofpel lore, turn infidels thcmfelves j 

See womanhood defpis'd, and manhood iham*d 

With infamy too naufcous to be nam'd. 

Fops at all comers, lady-Kke in mien, • 

Ciretod fellows, fmclt ere they are fcen, 

iElfe coarfe and rude in matmersi and their tohgiic^ 

On fire with curies, and with nonfenfe hung. 

Now flufh'd with dronk'nefs, now with whoredom pale, 

Their breath a famplc of laft night's regale j 
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See volunteers in all the vilefl: arts> 
Men well endow'd, of honourable parts, 
Defign'd by nature wife, but felf-made fools ;— * 
All thefe, and more like tliefe, were bred at fchools 1 
And, if it chance, as fbmetimes chance it will, 
That> though fchool-bred, the boy be virtuous ftill ; 
Such rare cxcepdons, fhining in the dark. 
Prove, rather than impeach, the juft remark : 
As here and there a twinkling ftar defcried 
Serves but to (how how black is all befidc. 
Now look on him, whofe very voice in tone 
Juft echoes thine, whofe features arc thine own, 
And ftroke his-poliih*d cheek of pureft red. 
And lay thine hand upon his flaxen head. 
And lay — My boy, th' unwelcome hour is come. 
When thou, tranlplanted from, thy genial home, 
Muft find a colder foil and bleaker air. 
And truft for fafcty to a ftranger^s care ^ 
What charafter, what turn thou wilt aflfume 
From conftant converfe with I know not whom 5 
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Who there will court thyfiiendfhip, with what views. 
And, artlefs as th^u art, whom t^u wilt choofe; 
Though ttKich depends on what thy choice Aall be, 
Is all chance-medley, and unknown to me.— 
Can'ft thou, die tear jwft trembling on thy Uds, 
And while the dreadful lifquc fbrdeen forbids 5 
Free, too, and under no oooftraining force, 
Unlefs the fway of cuftom warp thy courier 
Lay fuch a ftake upon the tofing fide. 

Merely to gratify fo blind a guide ? 

Thou can'it not •! Nature, pulling at thine heart. 

Condemns th* unfatherly, th' imprudent part. 
Thou would'ft not, deaf to Nature's tend'reft plea, 
Turn him adrift upon a rolling ieau 
Nor fay, G^ ihitbety confcious that thooe lay 
A brood of a(ps» or quidcfands in his way ; 
Then, only governed by the felf-farae rule 
Of rtat'ral pity, fend him not to fchool. 
No-— guard him better. Is he not thine own, 
Thyfelfin miniature, thy flclh, thy bone? 


•\ 
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And hop'ft thov not ('m cv'ry father's hope) 
That, fmce thy ftrcpgth iJWJft with thy years* dope. 
And thou wilt need fome com^srt lo affiiagc 
Health's laft farewell, a ftaff of thine old age. 
That then, in rccompenfe of all thy cares. 
Thy cljijid Ihali iJhow re%eft to thy gray h^rs, 
Befiiend thee, q£ ^\l pther friends benefi:. 
And give thy life its only cordial left ? 
Aware then how myich danger iotcrven^s, 

4 

To compaTs that good end, forec^ the means. 
His heart, now paffiye, yields to thy command 5— 
Secure it thine, its key is m thine hand- 
If thou dcfert thy charge^ and dirpw it wide. 
Nor heed what guefts there enter and abide, 
Complain not if attachments lewd and b^afe 
Supplant thee in it, and ufurp thy place. 
But, if thou guard its facrcd chambers furc 
From vicious inmates and delights unpure. 
Either his gratitude ihaU hold him faft. 
And keep him ^^rm and filial to the laft ; 
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Or, if he prove unkind (as who can fay 
But, being man, and therefore frail, he may?) 
One comfort yet ihall cheer thme aged heart- 
However he flight thee, thou hail done thy part. 

Oh barb'rous ! would*ft thou with a Gothic hand 
Pull down the fchools — what !— all the fchools i* th' 

' land; 
Or throw them up to liv*ry-nags and grooms. 
Or turn them into fhops and auftion rooms ? 
A captious queftion, fir, (and your's is one) 
Defcrves an anfwer fimilar, or none. 
Would'ft thou, poflcffor of a flock, etoploy 
(Apprized that he is fuch) a carclefs boy. 
And feed him well, and give him handforae pay. 
Merely to flecp, and let them run aftray ? 
Survey our fchools and colleges, and fee 
A fight not much unlike my fimile. 
From education, as the leading caufe. 
The public charafter its colour draws ; 
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Thence the prevailing manners take their caft, 
Extravagant or fpber, loofe or chafte. 
And, though I would not advertife them yet. 
Nor write on each — This Building to he Lety 
Unlefs the world were all prepared t' embrace 
A plan well worthy to fupply their place j 
Yet, backward as they are, and long have been. 
To cultivate and keep the morals clean, 
(Forgive the crime) I wilh them, I confcfi. 
Or better managed, or encouraged leis. 
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ON THE 

DEATH 

OF 

Mrs. THROCKMORTON*3 

B U L F I N C H. 
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Ye nymphs ! if e'er your eyes were red 
With tears o'er haplefi fev'rites flied, 

O fhare Maria's gnef I 
Her fav'rite, even in his cage, 
(What will not hunger's cruel ^?ge ?) 

AiMln'd by a thief. 


Where Rhesus ftrays his vines among> 
The egg was laid from which he fprung» 
And though ^y nature mute. 

Or only with a whittle bleft. 
Well-taught, .he all the founds exprefs'^ 
Of flagclet or flute, 

z i^ 
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The honours of his ebon poll 

Were brighter than the fleekeft n^ole i 

His bofom of the hue 
With which Aurora decks the fkies> 
When piping winds fhall foon arifc 

To Iweep up all the dew. 

Above, below, in all the houle. 
Dire foe, alike to bird and moufe. 
No cat had leave to dwell; 
And Bully's cage fupportcd ftood. 

On props of fmootheft-fhaven wood. 
Large-built and latticed well, 

WelUattic'd — but the grate, alas ! 
Not rough with wire of fteel or brafs. 

For Bully's plumage fake. 
But fmooth with wands from Oufe's fide^ 
With which, when neatly peel'd and dried> 

The fwains their bofl^ets make. 
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Night veiled the pole. AH feem'd fecure. / 

When led by inftinft fliarp and fure, 
Subfiftence to provide, 

A beaft forth-fallied on the fcout, 
Long-back'd, long-tail'd, with whifker'd fnout. 
And badger-colour'd hide. 


He, entering at the ftudy-door. 
Its ample area 'gan explore; 

And fbmething in the wind 
Conjcdlur'd, * fnifflng round and round. 
Better than all the books he found. 

Food, chiefly, for the mind 

Juft then, by adverfe fate imprefs'd, 
A dream difturb'd poor Bully's reft 1 

In deep he feem'd to view 
A rat, faft-clinging to the cage. 
And, fcreaming at the fad prefage. 

Awoke and found it true. 
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For, aided both by ear and fccnt. 

Right to his mark the monfter went-** 
Ah, Mufe ! forbear to fpcak 

Minute the horrors that enfued; 

His teeth were ftrong, the cage was wood- 
He left poor Bully's beak. 

He left it — but he fhould have ta'en 
That beak, whence iffucd many a ftraiQ 

Of fuch mellifluous tone. 
Might have repaid him well, I wote. 
For filencing fo fwcet a throat. 

Fall fet within his own. 


Maria weeps— The Mufcs mourn- 
So, when by Bacchanalians torn, 

* _ _ 

On Thracian Hehrus' fide 
The tree-enchanter Orpheus fell s 
His head alone remam'd to tell 

The cruel death he died. 
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THE ROSE. 


The rofc had been wafh'd, juft walh*d in a (hower, 
Which Mary to Anna convcy'd, 

The plentiful moifture incumbered the flower, 
And weigh'd down its beaudful head. 

The cup was all fill'd, and the leaves were all wet. 
And it feem'd to a fencifiil view. 

To weep for the bods k.had left wieh regret^ 
On the flourifhing bufh where it grew. 

I haftily feiz'd it, unfit as it WA6, 
For a nofegay, fo dripping aad drowned. 

And fwinging it rudeiy, too rudely, alas ! 
I fnapp'd it, it fell to the ground. 
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A nd fuch, I exclaim'd, is the pitilefs part 
Some aft by the delicate mind, 

Regardlefs of wringing and breaking a heart 
Already to fdrrow refign*d* 


This elegant rofe, Iiad I ihaken it lefs. 
Might have bloom'd with its owner awhile. 

And the tear that is wip'd with a little addreS^ 
May be followed perhaps by a fmile. 


THE POET'S NEW-YEAR^S GIFT, 


TO MRS. THROCKMORTON. 


Maria I I have ev'ry good 
For thee wilh'd many a time. 

Both fad, and in a cheerful mood. 
But never yet in rhime. 


^ I ■ M «■ 
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To wifh thee fairer is no need. 

More prudent, or more fprlghdy. 
Or more ingenious, or more freed 

From temper-flaws unfightly. 

What favour, dien, not yet poflcfs'd. 

Can I for thee require. 
In wedded love already bleft, 
, To thy whole heart's defire ? 

None here is happy but in part ; 
Full blifs is blifs divine j 

i • 

There dwells fome wifli in ev'ry heart, 
And, doubdefs, one in thine. 


That wifli, on fome fair future day. 
Which fate fhall brightly gild, 

(Tis blamelefs, be it what it may) 
I wifli it aU fulfiU'd. 


2S^ <H>* TO APOJCrLO. 


ODE TO APOLLO. 


ON AN INK-GLASS ALMOST DRY'd IN THE SUN* 


Patron of all thofc lucklcfs hxsdm, 
Thatj to the wrong fide leaaiog. 

Indite much metre with much paiiis^ 
And little or no meaning, 

Ah why, fmce oceans, rivers, ftrcams. 

That water all the nations. 
Pay tribute to thy glorious beams. 

In conftant exhalations. 

Why, (looping from tbe noqn of day. 

Too covetous of drink, 
Apollo, haft thou ftoFn away 

A poet's drop of ink ? 

7 
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Upborne into the viewlefs air. 

It floats a vapour now, 
Impeird thro* regions dcnfe and tare. 

By all the winds that blow. 


Ordain'd, perhaps, ere fummer flies. 
Combined with millions more. 

To form an iris in the (kies. 
Though black and foul before. 

m 

Illuflrious drop ! and happy then 

Beyond the'happiefl: lot. 
Of all that ever pafs'd my pen. 

So foon to be forgdt ! 

Phoebus, if fuch be thy dcfign. 

To place it in thy bow. 
Give wit, that what is lefc may (hinc 

With equal grace below. 


35^ CATHARIKA. 


CATHARINA. 


ADDRESSED TO MISS STAPLETON. 


She came— (he b gone — we have met 
And meet perhaps never again 5 

The fun of that moment is ict^ 
And feems to have rifen in vain. 

Catharina has fled like a dream — 

« 

(So vaniihes pleafure, alas!) 
But has left a r^ret and efteem 
That ivill not fo fuddenly pais. 

The laft evening-ramble we made, 

Catharina, Maria, and I, 
Our progrefs was often delayed 

By the nightingale warbling nigh« 
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We paused under, many a tree,. 

And much fhe was ch^rm'd with a tone [ . ' ; 
Lefs fWeet to Maria and me, V 

Who Had witnefs'd fo lately her own, j 


• I I 


My numbers that day Ih? hadfung,. 

And gave them- a graa fo divbc, . 
As only her mufical tdnguc 

Could infuie into numbers of mine. 
The longer I heard, I efteenx'd 

The worH of my fancy the more. 

And ev'n to myfelf never feem'd 
So tuneful a poet before. 


Though the pleafures of London exceed 
In number the days of the year, 

Catharina, did nothing impede. 
Would feel herfelf happier here i 
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For the clofe- woven argils: of Hmes, 
On the banks Jof otir rircr, 1 fcnow> 

Are fweetcr to her many «times ■ 
Than all that iJie city can ihow. 


So it is, when the «nnrid» endued 

With a well -judgihgtafte from aliove. 
Then, whether embellifh'd cir rude, 

*Tis nature alone that we love. 
The achievements of art may amufe, ^ 

May even, our wonder excite. 
But groves, hills, and vallies, diffufe 

A lading, a facred delight. 


Since then in the rural recefs 
Catharina alone can rejoice. 

May it ftill be her lot to poffefs 
The fcenc of her fenfible choice ! 
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To inhabit a ii^u;iion- ra.rnote . 

I 

From . the clatter pf ftrcet-pacifig iftceds. 
And by Philomcrs annual note 
To mcafure the life ,diat ftie leads. 


/ I 


With her book, and her voice, and her lyre. 

To wing all her moihents at hoiiic. 
And with fcenes that new rapture inlpirc 

As oft as it fuits her to roam, . ' ' 
She will have juft the life Ihe prefers. 

With litde to wifli or to fear. 
And ours will be pleafant as hers. 

Might we view her enjoying it here. 


THE MORALIZER CORRECTED, 

A T AL E. 

A HERMIT (or if 'chance you hold 

That title now too trite and old) 

A a 2 
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A man, once young, who lived retired 
As hermit could have wcH defircd. 
His hours of ftudy clofed at laft. 
And finifli'd his concife repaft. 
Stoppled his crufe, replaced his book 
Within its cuftdmaiy nook. 
And, ftafF in hand, fet forth to fhare 
The fbbcr cordial of fweet air. 
Like Ifaac, with a mmd applied 
To ferious thought at evening-tide. 
Autumnal rains had made it chilh 
And from the trees that fringed his hiil 
Shades flanting at the clofe of day . 

Chiird more his elfe delightful way. 
Diftant a litde mile he fpied 
A wcftern bank's ftiU funny fide, 
And right toward the favoured place 

* 

Proceeding with his nimbleft pace. 

In hope to balk a litde yet, 

Juft reach'd it when the fun was fit 
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Your hermit, young and jovial firs ! 

Learns fomething from whate'er occurs— 

And hence, he faid, . my mind computes 

The real worth of man's purfuits. 

■* 
His objcft chofen, wealthier feme, : ... J 

Or other fublunary game. 

Imagination to his view ' i "::,'- 

Prefents it deck'd with ev*ry hue . .. 

That can feduce him pot to fpare ; ; ' - ; ' 

His powers of beft exertion there, . 

But youth, health, vigour, to expend • * ' . 

On fo defirable an end. • 

% 

Ere long, approach life's evening flb^dci. 
The glow that fancy gave it fades ; 
And, earn'd too late, it wants the grace 
Which firft engag'd him in the chafe. 

True, anfwer'd an angelic guidq. 
Attendant at the fenior's fide— - 
Put whether all the time it coft ^ 

» 

To. urge the fruidefs chafe be loft, 

Aa3 
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Muft be decided by the worth • • 
Of that which call'd his ardour forth. 
Trifles purfu'd, whate'er th* event, 
Muft caufe him fhame or diicon^nf; 
A vicious objeft ftill is wbrfe, 
Succefsful there, he wins a curfef. 

But he, whom ev'n in life's laft ftage 
Endeavours laudable engage. 
Is paid, at leaft in peace of mind. 
And fenfe of having weU delign'd j 
And if^ ere he attain his end. 
His fun precipitate defcend, 
A brighter prize'tfian that he meant 
Shall recompenfe his mere intent. 
No virtuous wilh can bear a date 
Either too early or too late. 


T,H-E- FAITHFUL FKrlEND. 2^^ 


THE FAITHFUL THIEKD. 

The grccn-houfc is my fummcr feat ; 
My Ihrubs dyplac*dfeo*n thaf retreat 

Enjoy'd the open airj^ ,,:::: 
Two goldfinches, whofe fpx'v^iiy fong , ^ 

•t 

Had been their mutual Jblace loog^ .. . 
Liv'd happy pris^perS; thcrcv 


They fang, as bKthe as finches fing 
That flutter loofe on goldea wipg,; 

And firolic where they lift j 
Strangers to liberty, *tis true, . 
But that delight they neyer knew. 

And, therefore, never mife'd. 


But nature w6rks in ev'ry breaft ; 
Inftind is never quite fepprefsy ; 
And, Dick felt fomc defires, 

A a 4 
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Which, after many an effort vain, 
Inflni^ed him at length to gain 
A pals between his wires. 

The open windows fcem^d to invite 
The freeman to a ferewell flight; 

But Tom was (till confin'd ; 
And Dick, although Ms way was clear. 
Was much too generous and (incere 

To leave his friend behind* 


For, fetding on his grated roo6 

He chirp'd and kifskl him, giving proof 

That he defir'd no more j 
Nor would forfake his cage at lalt, 
'TiU gently feiz'd, I Ihut him fail, 

A prisoner as before. 

Oh ye, who never knew the joys 
Of Friendihip, fatisfied with noife. 
Fandango, ball and rout! 


fAIRIKG TIME AKTICIPATED. 3<5l 

Blufli, when I tell you how a bird, 
A prifon, with a friend, preferred 
To liberty without. 


PAIRINQ TIME ANTICIPATED. 

.A FABLE. 

< 

I SHALL not afk Jean Jacqties Rouflfeau*| 
If birds confabulate or no; 
^Tis clear that they were always able 
To hold difcourfe, at leail, in fable s^ 
And ev'n the child, whq knows no better^ . 
Than to interpret by the letter, 
A ftory of a cock and bull, 
Muft Kay e ^ moft uncommon IkuU. 

* It was one of the whimfical fpeculations of this philofopber, that all fah\c% 
which afcribe reafon and fpeech to animak ihould be withheld from children, at being 
only vehicles of deception. But what child Was ever deceived by them, or can be, 
againft the evidence of bis fenfe^ 
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It chanc'd then, on a winter'a day. 
But warm and bright; and calr^i as Mayj 
The birds, conceiving a defign . 
To foreftal fweet St. Valentine, 
In many an orchard, coplc, and gruve, 
Aflcmbled on affairs of love, 
And with mndi twitter and miichr chatter. 
Began to agitate the matter. 
At length a Bulfinch> who could boafl 
More years and wifdom than the moft, 
-Entreated, opening wide his beak, 
A moment's liberty to Ipeak ; 
And, filence publicly enjdin'd, 
Dcliver'd briefly thus his mind. 

My friends ! be cautious how ye treat 
The fubjcfl 'upon which we meet 5 
I fear we (hall have winter yet. 

A Finch, whofe tongue knew no control. 
With golden wing and iadn pole. 


J 
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A laft year's bird, who ne'er had fried ' 
What marriage means,, thus pe>t replied 

Methinks the gentleman,, quoth' flie, • 
Oppofite in the, apple-tree. 
By his good will, would keep iis (ingle 
'Till yonder hc^v'n and earth fhall mingle^ 
Or (which is likeKcr to be&ll) 
'Till death exterminate us all 
Imarrywidiotitmorcado, . 
My dear .Dick Redcap, what fay you ?. 

Dick heard, and tweedling, ogling, bridling,; 
Turning fhort round, ftrutting and fidcling, 
Attefted, glad, his approbation 
Of an immediate conjugation. 
Their fentiments fo well exprefe'd, ^ 

Influenced mightily the reft. 
All pair'd, and each pair built a neft. 

But though the birds were thus in hafte. 
The leaves came on not quite fo faft. 
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And deftiiiy, that ibmetunes bears 

An alped ftcrn on man's affairs^ . . ; 

Not altogcdier fmii'd on theirs. 

The wind, of late breath'd gently forth. 

Now (hifted eaft and eaft by north ; 

Bare trees an4 (hrubs but iU, you know. 

Could (helcer them from nun or fnow. 

Stepping mto their nefts^ they paddled^. 

Themfelves were chill'd, their e^s were addled; 

Soon cv^ry fiither bird and mother 

Grew quarrcUbme, and peck'd each other. 

Parted withput the Icaft regret. 

Except that they had ever met. 

And learn'd, in future, to be wifer. 

Than to negle£t a good advifen 

I N S T R U C T I O N« 

Mifies ! the tale that I relate 

This leflbii feems to carry — 
Choofe not alone a proper mat^ 

But proper time to marry. 
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rut NEEDLESS ALARM 


A TALE^^ 


There is a field through which I often pafs. 
Thick overfpread with mofs and filky grals. 
Adjoining clofe tOtKilwick's echoing wood. 
Where oft the bitch-fbx hides her haplcfs brood, 
RefervM to folace many a neighboring *fquir^ 
That he nuy follow them through brake and briar, 
Contufion hazarding of neck or fpine. 
Which rural gentlemen call fport divine^ 
A narrow brook, by rufhy banks conceal'd. 
Runs in a bottom, and divides the field ; 
Oaks interfpcrfe it, that had once a head. 
But now wear crefts of oven- wood inftead s 
And where the land Hopes to its wat'ry boiim. 
Wide yawns a gulph befide a ragged thorn i 
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Bricks line the fides^ but fhlver'd long ago^ 
And horrid brambles intertwine below i 
A hollow fcoop'd, I judge in ancient time. 
For baking earth, or burning rock to lime. 

Not yet the hawthorn bore her berries red. 
With which the fieldfare, wint'ry gueft, U fed ; 
Nor autumn yet had brulb'd from ev'ry ipray. 
With her chill hand, the mellow leaver awayi 
But corn was hous'd, and beans were in the ftapk. 
Now, therefore, iffued forth the fpotted pack. 
With tails high mounted, ears hung low, and throats 
With a whole gamut fiU'd of heavenly notes. 
For which, alas ! my deftiny fcverc. 
Though ears flie gave me two, gave me no ear. 

The (un, accompliihing his early march. 
His lamp now planted on heav'n's topmoft arch. 
When, exercife and air my only aim, 

m 

And heedlcfs whither, to that field I came. 

Ere yet with ruthlefs joy the happy hound 

Told hill and dale that Reynard's track was found, 

8 
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Or with iht higb«iiais!d horn's melodious clang v 
AU Kilwick*and«D'Dinglc-.derfy*mng, . .*. 

Sheep graz'd the' field j fame withferft bodRmi ^pra&'d 
The herb as fofiviwhile:riibbling:ftraf'il,tte reSts 
Nor noife was heaird^but ci the hafty -brookj . 
StrugglWg, 'detain'd in inany a petty nook. 
All fecm'd fo peacefiily ihat from /them coov^ey^d - ":. 
Tome, their .peace :by fcind contagiaii ipread. 

But when the huntfman, with <£ftcnded irheck^ ' 
'Gan make his inftrument of mufic Ipeak, : 
And from within the wood that crafhwas heard^ 

Though not a hound from whom it burfl: appeared. 
The (heep recumbent, and the flleep that graz'd. 
All huddling into phalanx, flood and gaz'd. 
Admiring, terrified, the novel ftrain. 
Then cours'd the fidd around, and cours*d it round 

again ; 
But, recoUeding with a fudden thought. 
That flight m circles urg'd advanced them nought, 

^* Two woods belonging to John Throckmorton, Efq. 
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They gathered clofe around die old pic's^ brinks 
And diought again— «but knew not v^hat to think. 

The man to iblhude accuftom'd long, 
Perceives in ev^ry thing that lives a tongue ; 
Not animals alone^ but (hrubs and trees^ 
Have ipeech for him> and underftood with eaie ; 
After long drought, vihtn rains abundant fall. 
He hears the herbs and flowers rejoicing all s 
Knows what the freflinefs of their hue implies^ 
How glad they catch the largepefs of the (kicsi 
But, ^i^ precifion nicer dill, the mind ' 
He fcans of ev'ry loco-motive kinds 
Birds of all feather, 4)cafts of ev'ry name. 
That fervc mankind, or fhun them, wild or tamcj 
The looks and gcftures of their griefs and-fears 
Have, all, ardculation in his ears s 
He Ipells them true by intuition's light. 
And needs no glolTary to fet him right. 

This truth premis'd was needful as a text. 
To win due credence to what follows next. 
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Awhile they mus'd 5 furveying ev'ry face. 
Thou hadft fuppos*d them of fuperior race ; 
Their periwigs of wool, and fears combined, 
Stamp'd on each countenance fuch marks of mind. 
That fage they feem'd, as lawyers o'er a doubt. 
Which, puzzling long, at laft they puzzle out 5 
Or academic tutors, teaching youths. 
Sure ne*er to want them, mathematic truths ; 
When thus a mutton, ftatclier than the reft, 
A ram, the ewes and wethers, fed, addr^fs'd. 

Friends ! we have Uv^d too. long. I never heard 
Sounds fuch as thefe, fo worthy to be fear'd. 

a 

Could I believe, that winds for ages pent 
In earth's dark womb have found at laft a vent. 
And from their prifon-houfe below arifc. 
With all thefe hideous bowlings to the fkies, 
I could be much compos'd, nor fhould appear 
For fuch a caufe to feel the flighteft fear. 
Yourfelves have feen, what time the thunders roU-d 
All night, me retting quiet in the fold. 
Vol. II, B b 
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Or heard we that crefnendous farajr alonej 
I could cxpomid the melanchdj tone ; 
Should deem it by our old compaDion made. 
The afi ; for be, we know, las lately ftray'd» 
And being loft, perhaps, and waxxTriiig wide. 
Might be iuppos'd to clamour for a guide. 
But ah ! thofe dread&l yells what foul can hear. 
That owns a carcafe, and not quake for fear i 
Daemons produce them doubtlefs, hrazen-claw'd 
And fangVl with brafs the daemons are abroad ^ 
I hold it, therefore, wifeft and moft fit| 
That, life to fave, we leap into the pit. 

Him anfwer*d then his loving mate and true. 
But more difcreet than he, a Cambrian ewe. 

How i leap bto the pit our life to fave ? 
To fave our life leap all into the grave ? 
For can wc find it kfs ? Contemplate firft 
The depth how awful ! falling there, we burft i 
Or fhould the brambles, interpos'd, our fall' 
In part abate, that happinefs were fmall s 
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s 

For with a race like theirs no chance I fee 
Of peace or cafe to creatures clad as we. 
Meancime:^ noife kills not. ' Be it Dapplels bfay. 
Or be it not, or be it whofe it msiy, 
And niih thofe other founds, that feem by tongues 
Of daemons utter'd, from whatever lungs. 
Sounds are but founds, and till the caufe appear. 
We have at leaft commodious (landing here j 
Come, fiend, come, fury, giant, monfter, blaft ^ 
From earth or hell, we can but plunge at laft. 

While thus fhe fpake, I fainter heard the peals. 
For reynard, clofe attended at his heels. 
By panting dog, tir'd man, and fpatter'd horfe. 
Through mere good fortune, took a difF'rent courfe. 
The flock grew calm again, and I, the road 
Following that led me to my own abode. 
Much wonder'd that the filly fheep had found 
Such caufe of terror in an empty found. 
So fwcet to huntfman, gendeman, and hound. 
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MORAL. 


Beware of defp'ratc fteps. The darkeft day 
(Live till to-morrow) will have pafs'd away. 


THE 


THE 

DIVERTING HISTORY 

OF 

JOHN G I L P I Ni 

SHOWING HOW HE WENT FARTHER THAN HE 
INTENDED^ AND CAME SAFE HOME AGAIN. 


John Gilpin was a citizen 
Of credit and renown, ' 

A train-band captain eke was he 
Of famous London town. 


John Gilpin's ipoufe faid to her dear— 
Though wedded we have been 

Thefe twice ten tedious years, yet we 
No holiday have feen. 
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To-morrow is our wedding-day. 

And we will then repair 
Unto the BelJ at Edmonton 

All in a chaife and pair. 

My fifter, and my fitter's child, 
My(eUj and children tbree> 

Will fH\ the chaife ; fo you muft ride 
On horfeback after we. 


He foon replied — I do admire 
Of womankind but on^. 

And you are flic, my dcareft dear. 
Therefore it fliall be done. 


I am a linen-draper bold. 
As all the world doth know. 

And my good friend the calender 
Will lend his horfc to go. 
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Quoth Mrs* GapinH|«That's weH faidj 

And, for that wine is dqar. 
We will be fumifh'd widx wr Qwa^ 

Which is both bright and cl^r. 

John Gilpin kifs'd his loving wife.; 

O'erjoy'd was he to find 
That, though on pleafor^ fbe was bent. 

She had a frugal miqdt 

The morning cacnc, die ch^e was birQUgtt» 

But yet was not allowed 
To drive up t^ the doar^^ left $11 

Should fay that flie was proud. 

So three doors off it^e d»ifc was ftay'd. 

Where they did all get in \ 
Six precious fouhj^ wd aU agog 

To dalh through thick wd thin I 
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Smack went the whip, round went the whcck. 
Were never folk fo glad. 

The ftones did rattle underneath' 
As if Cheapfide were mad. 

I 

John Gilpin at his horfe's fide 

Seiz'd faft the flowing nmne. 
And up he got, in hafte to ride. 

But foon come down again ; 

For faddle-trce fcarce rcach'd had he. 

His journey to begin. 
When, turning round his head, he faw 

Three cuftomers come in. 


So down he came ; for lofs of time. 
Although it grieved him fore. 

Yet lofs of pence, full \«rell he knew. 
Would trouble him much more. 
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Twas long before the cuftomcrs 
Were fuited to their mind. 

When Betty fcreaming came down flairs— • 
« The wine is left behind !'' 


Good lack ! quoth he — ^yet bring it me, 

• My leathern belt likewile. 
In which I bear my trufty fword 

When I do cxercifc. 


Now miftrefs Gilpin (careful foul !) 
Had two ftone botdes found. 

To hold the liquor that fhe lov'd. 
And keep it fafe and found. 

Each bottle had a curling ear. 

Through which the belt he drew. 
And hung a bottle on each fide, 

« 

To make his balance true. 
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Then, over all, that he might be 

Equipp'd from top to toe. 
His long red cloak, well brufh'd and neat. 

He manfully did throw. 


Now fee him mounted once again 

Upon his nimble ftecd. 
Full flowly, pacing o'.er the ftones 

With caution and good heed ! 

But, finding foon a fmoother road 
Beneath his well-fliod ket. 

The. fnorting bead began to trot. 
Which gaird him in his feat» 

So, Fair and foftly, John he cried. 
But John he cried in vain ; 

That trot became a gallop ibon. 
In fpite of curb and rein. 
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So, (looping down^ as needs he muft 

Who cannot fit upright, 
He grafp'd the mane with both his hands. 

And eke with all his might. 

His horfe, who never in that fort 

Had handled been before. 
What thing upon his back had got 

Did wonder more and more. 


Away went Gilpin, neck or nought j 

• Away went hat and wig 1— 
He litde dreamt, when he fet out. 

Of running fuch a rig ! 

*. 

The wind did blow, the cloak did fly. 
Like ftrcamer long and gay. 

Till, loop and button foiling both. 
At laft it flew away. 
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And there he threw the wafli about 

On both fides of the way, 
Juft like unto a trundling mop. 

Or a wild goofe at play. 

$ 

At Edmonton his loving wife 

From the balcony fpied 
Her tender hufliand, wondVing much 

To fee how he did ride. 


Stop, Hop, John Gilpin !— Here's the houfe- 

They all at once did cry ; 
The dinner waits, and we arc tir*d : 

S^d Gilpin — So am I ! 

Put yet his horfe was not a whit 

Inclined to tarry there; 
J*'or why ?— his owner had a houfc 

pull ten miles pff, at Ware, 
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So like an arrow fwift he flew. 

Shot by an archer ftrong ; 
So did he fly^^which brings me to 

The middle of my fong. 

Away went Gilpin, out of breath, 

> 

And fore againft his will. 
Till at his friend the calender** 
His horfe at laft flood ftill. 


The calender, amaz'd to fee 
His neighbour in fuch trim, 

ILaid down his pipe, flew to the gate. 
And thus accoftcd him:-^ 


What news ? what news ? your tidings tell % 

Tell me you muft and Ihall — 
Say why bare-headed you are cpme, 

Or why you come at all. 
8 
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Now Gilpin had a pleafant wit. 

And lov'd a timely joke ; 
And thus unto the calender 

In merry guife he fpoke :— 

1 came becaufe your horfc would come ; 

And> if I well forebode. 
My hat and wig will foon be here — 

They are upon the road. 

The calender, right glad to find 

His friend in merry pin. 
Returned him not a finglc word. 

But to the houfe went in j 

Whence ftraight he came with hat and wig; 

A wig that flow'd behind, 
A hat not much the worfe for wear. 

Each comely in its kind. 
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He held them up; "and, in his turn. 
Thus (how'd his ready wk^^ 

My h€:ad is twice as big as joxiT^s, 
Ttey therefore needs liidft fit. 

But let liie fcrape the dirt away 
That hangs upon your face ; 

And ftop and eat, for well you may 
Be in a hungry cafe. 

Said John— It is my weddirtg-day^ ^ 
And all the world would ftatre 

If wife ftioulddine at Edm6ntoa- 
And I (hould dine at Ware I 


Soj turning to his horfe, he laid-r^ 

I am in hafte to dine i " 
'Twas for your pleafure you came here^ 

You (hall go hack for mine. 

G c 


t. 
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Ah> lucklefs (peech> and l^oatlefs boaft ! 

For which he paid full dear i 
For^ while he fpake^ a braying afs 

Did fing moft loud and ckar > 

Whereat his horfe did fhor^ as be 

Had heard a lion roar^ • 
And galloped off with all his migb^ 

As he had done before. 


Away went Gilpin^ and aw^y 
Went Gilpin's hat and wig I 

He loft them fooner than at firft*— 
For why ? — they wcit too big ! 

Now> miftrefs Gilpin, when Ihe faw 
Her hufband pofting down 

Into the country far away> 
She pull*d out half a crown i 


JOHN OILPIH. 387 

And thus unto the youth Ihe Ikifl 

That drove them to the Bclt-^ 
This fhall be your^s when you bring back 

My hufband iafe and wdL 

The youth did ride^ and Ibon did meet : 

John coming back amain 1 
Whom in a trice^he tried io&apg 

By catching at his rein i 

Butj not performing what he meant^ 

And gladly would have done> 
The frighted deed he lighted morc^ 

And made him &fter run. 

Away went Gilpin^ and away 

Went poft-boy at his heck !— 
The pod-boy's horfe right glad to tva& 

The lumb'ring of the wheels. 
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Six gentlemen upon tbe read, 

Thus feeing Gilpin fljry.- . 
With poft-hiy (can^'Ting in tfabrear^ \ 

They rais*d the hue andcry:-^ - ! 

Stop thief! flop dnefL^a higbwafman I 
Not one of them was xmitt ; ^ c . 

« 

And all and each that j)ais'd that wi^: 
Did join in the purfuit. , . *'; 

And now the turnpike gatis again 

Flew open in fhort,fpa6c ; 
The toll-men thipku)g>.as*j>e^e> . 

That Gilpin rode a race* 

And fo he did— and won it too !— 

For he got firft to tbwn j 
Nor ftopp'd till where he had got up 
. He did again get down*. 


• t ' 


•1 » 


/. 


\ 


JOHN GILPIN. 

Now let US fing — L-ong live the king, 

And Gilpin, long live he ; 
And, when he next doth ride abroad, 

. • ' \ . . * . : 

May I be there to fee ! 
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